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OURSCORE and seven years ago our fathers
brought forth on this continent a new nation,
conceivedin liberty, and dedicated to the proposi_
tion that all men are created equal. Now we are engaged in a great civil war, testing whether that
nation, or any nation, so conceived and so dedicated,
can long endure.
Weare metona
great battlefield of
that war.
We have come to dedicate a portion of
that field as a final resting-place for those who here
gave their lives that that nation might live. It is altogether fitting and proper that
we should do this. But, in alarger sense, we cannot dedicate, we cannot consecrate,
we cannot hallow this ground.
have consecrated it, far above

little note, nor long remember
did here.

what

we

to the

great

here have so nobly advanced
task

remaining

before

us;

that

unfinished

from these honored

gave

of devotion; that we here highly resolve that these

dead shall not

the

the last

full

we

measure

have died in

3

National

November

dead

this nation, under God, shall have a new birth of freedom, and that
of the people, by the people, for the people, shall not perish from

earth.

Gettysburg

work

It is rather for us to be here

take increased devotion to that cause for which they
vain; that
government

here
will

say here, but it can never forget what they

It is for us, the living, rather, to be dedicated here to the

which they who fought
dedicated

The brave men, living and dead who struggled
our poor power to add or detract.
The world

19,

Cemetery,
1863
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Howe,

712.

“First in war, first in peace, and first in the hearts of his countrymen.”
George Washington is the greatest man our republic ever had, for, “a
century after his death the people’s verdict agrees to call him great.”
What
has caused all Americans to respect, love, and admire Washington?
Truly,
it is his life and character.
Washington should be a study for every
American ; his life can be viewed from many lights, and our admiration
for his character is but. increased.
His many appeals to Congress, like
Theodore Roosevelt of to-day, cannot fail to excite our gratitude for his
great work in making us the great nation we are.
:
In August, following his inauguration, he set to work to safeguard his
country, so lately freed from foreign power, by recommending the Senate
to institute a uniform and effective system for disseminating military
knowledge through the officers left from the Continental Army, and to give
immediate attention to the subject on which “the honor, safety, and wellbeing of our country so evidently and so essentially depends.”
In January, 1790, he urged the House and Senate to provide for war, to see that
the nation be armed and disciplined,to establish troops, and economically
and comfortably support officers and men. During the same month he
directed the Secretary to expose a plan to Congress for military protection.

His second annual address called the attention of Congress to war
troubles in Europe.
He bade Congress not to overlook the “tendency of

war and preparation for war” by nations having commerce with us, to
make the nation self-supporting in commerce and agriculture, and, finally,

to establish militia, “a subject urged by its own importance.”

The building of arsenals and fortifications at “important and vulnerable

points of the country” was proposed in Washington’s Third Annual Message.

Trust in God, he said, should be accompanied by intelligent work to

protect ourselves.
“The'safety of the United States under divine protection ought to rest on the basis of of systematic and solid arrangements,
exposed

as little as possible

to the hazards

of fortuitous

circumstances.”
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The Fourth Annual Address spoke of the wisdom of keeping peace with
other nations, and remaining on friendly terms with them.
The Indian
wars on hand seemed to satisfy this master-mind that troops were being
trained to aid, if needs be, in foreign wars.
He therefore submitted a statement from the War Department on the number of troops recruited and
disciplined, and left to Congress to decide what further should be done in
order that the nation be at ease.
In December, 1793, Washington penned his Fifth Annual Address.
He
stated the danger of being drawn into European war “by suspicion too

often entertained by belligerent nations,’ adding the “necessity of placing
ourselves in a condition of complete defense,’ and warning Congress not to

be too sure that the troubles of war that other nations repeatedly have may
never come to us.
Well did he express his feelings, and the feelings of
every good citizen in these memorable words: “If we desire to avoid insult,
we must be ready to repel it; if we desire to secure peace, it must be known
that we are at all times ready for war.”
. As Commander-in-Chief of the Army, Washington visited scenes in western Pennsylvania, disturbed by uprising against taxation, which was
quelled by soldiers placed there.
The Sixth Annual Address praised the
work of the soldiers, urged again the organizing and disciplining of the
militia, and thus providing to the letter of the Constitution “for calling
them forth to execute and repel invasion.”
Congress was asked to con-

sider the increase of the number of fortifications authorized by previous
sessions.
A statement of the military equipment by the Secretary of War

accom-

panied the Seventh Annual Message to Congress.
Both houses were requested to bear in mind that momentous questions with foreign powers were
still unsettled, that West Point needed garrisons, and that efforts be made

to work up the militia to a point near perfection.

Washington promised

Congress that it would be kept in touch with the progress of the building
of ships, fortification of harbors, sites suitable for arsenals, and the replenishing of magazines.
e
The last Annual Message seriously recommended the necessity of build-

ing a navy to protect commerce on the seas and our interests abroad, for,
“to secure respect to a neutral flag requires a naval force organized and
ready to vindicate it from insult or aggression.”
The message proposed

to provide materials for the building and equipment of ships of war according to the resources on hand, that “a future war with Europe may not find

our commerce in the same unprotected state in which it was found by the
present.”
Then came the appeal for the foundation of a military academy
embodying

the

statement

that

military

art must

be taught

and

handed

down; that the science of war must be studied and acquired, and if necessary be put to practical use to the nation.

56
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In Washington’s Farewell Address, familiar to every American scholar,
the “father of his country” bade adieu and gave parting advice.
He told

the American

people to avoid European

alliances, to be honest with all

nations, and “to have as little political connection as possible with foreign

nations.”

Finally, he repeated what he had so frequently urged during the

eight years of his administration—the building up of the army.
Washington, having led the Continental Army through its hard

fight

with Great Britain, could speak with conviction and in detail of the necessity of “military preparedness,” but he spoke only in general terms of the
necessity of a navy.
Theodore Roosevelt, of the present generation, re-

echoed the call of Washington to be ready with the army, and having been
in a position as Secretary to study the navy, he has done more for its
increase, and especially for its perfection, than all his predecessors.

Our “Teddy” does not trust to Yankee smartness and past fortune for

success.

Like Washington,

he bids us “to be at all times ready for war.”

With his practical knowledge of army and navy he is able to “coach” us.

He has warned us that the army was allowed “to-rust since the Civil War”
till ninety-eight; that it must be given great attention for proper organization, and that red tape be eliminated; that the artillery, given next to
no ‘practice for thirty-five years previous to ninety-eight, learn how to hit
the target.
He courageously told the nation bitter truths, that the army

in the Spanish War, hampered by unpreparedness, came out victorious
only through “dogged courage,” aided by defects in the Spanish Administration, luckily worse than ours at the time.
To get the nation to sit up and listen, Roosevelt had to say unpleasant
things concerning the navy.
the day the Merrimac sunk
Chandler

in

eighty-three,

He stated that the navy had been asleep from
the Congress and Cumberland till Secretary

under

Arthur,

and insisted on steel men-of-war.

refused

to

repair

In bold language

how the fleet, built up by Secretary

Root, under

wooden

he essayed

McKinley,

at the mercy of the Spanish had they the sense to send
during the night instead of in broad day-light.

relics,

to show

was

really

their torpedoes

George Washington was heard through his appeals to Congress; Theodore

Roosevelt living in the strenuous age had to represent our needs in a for-

cible manner, straight

from

the shoulder.

He

has

used

his pen

and

tongue for a larger army and a greater navy, not for display, not for war,
but believing with Washington that “if we desire to avoid war, we must

be able to repel it; if we desire to preserve peace, it must be known that

we are at all times ready for war.”
+.

Bt

Patriot, statesman, emancipator, his (Lincoln’s)

name is immortal,

and

his memory will be cherished through all advancing ages—W. H. Gibson.
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God Bless My Mamma
en
Francis

A. Byrne,

713.

It was one of those cold, windy evenings in March, on which the
comfortable hearthside has a peculiar attraction for the members
of a'family.
Clara, a girl of seventeen summers, was at the
piano.
At her side sat Harry, the director of the little family
In the intervals, when he was not occupied with his
© of orchestra.
violin, he was coaxing the down upon his upper lip.
Then came Bertha,
a modest second violinist.
In thé corner stood an empty chair, and back
of it, upon the wall, hung a viola with a broken string.
Mr. H. Beecher
was playing cello, and ever and anon his gaze would rest with pleasure
upon his happy household; then wandering to the vacant chair would
sadden.
George, a tot of five, was cutting his boyish capers upon the
floor.
.
After playing several pieces, the director called for “God bless my
mamma!”

Whereupon

Mary,

the little songstress

of the

family,

came

from her obscure corner, cleared her throat, and tenderly began the song.
She had finished but four or five measures when there was a gentle “tinkle,

tinkle.’
The music stopped.
“Harry, see what grandpa desires!”
It was
“Papa you promised to tell us a story about
all of us learn,” Bertha said when Harry had
before Mr. Beecher was aware of it, she had
neck, and added a further argument

the father speaking.
this song which you made
gone upon his errand; and
slipped her arm about his

in favor of her request.

“Yes, papa, astory.
I don’t want to hear any more music,” said George
stamping his little foot upon the floor.
Mr. Beecher looked sternly at the child who ran to Clara for protection.

He then calmly answered his daughter.
“When Harry comes we will play the piece, and then I will tell the
story.”
Even whilst he spoke Harry carefully rolled in an aged man lying resignedly upon a latest model of the morris chair.

,

“How are you, Grandpa?” was his greeting from all.
“Very well, thank you.
But I wanted to hear that song again, so I
touched the bell lightly with the intention of disturbing only one of you;
and here I find you all resting on your instruments.
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“As soon as the bell rings we all wait for papa’s word to decide who
will have the pleasure of serving you,” said Clara as she delicately re-arranged the pillows.

Now for the song.”

“God bless you!
As Mary,

with her youthful

voice, sang the beloved

bling gentleman leaned back his head and closed his eyes.

played about his quivering lips showed that his tears
When the chorus came he softly murmured along:

melody,

the trem-

‘The smile that

were

tears

of joy.

“God bless my mamma, and God bless my papa too,
Make them unto each other always kind and true;

Keep them from ev’ry danger, free from sin and care;

May angels guide their footsteps, is my ev’ning prayer.”
“Grandpa,

us.

I promised

to tell them

the story that endears this hymn

to

Will you help us?” asked Mr. Beecher when the singing was over

“No, Henry, I am too old.
I would not get half through.
Just tell
it as you know it.
I love to hear the story, and am glad that it will not
be lost.

“You are not angry with me, papa, are you?” said a tearful face peering
form behind Clara’s chair.
eNO

“May I hear your story then, papa?”
“Yes,”

and the father smiled.

‘

The little one jumped upon a chair beside his grandpa and composed

himself for the story.
As the father began his tale the circle was all
attention.
The gray-haired gentleman in the chair alone lay listless,
with his eyes closed, and with his head at ease reclining upon the cushion,

while a sad smile played about his mouth.
““May angels guide
the faintly floated on
along Lincoln Averiue,
front veranda in close

their footsteps is my evening prayer,’ were the words
the pleasant evening breeze from a rich mansion
New York, as the father and mother sat upon the
conversation with several friends.
They did not

notice the little prima doma quietly glide past them for a stroll upon the
lawn.
A passing hurdy-gurdy that was playing some popular airs received

as little

attention.

And

when

the

time

for

retiring

came,

the

mother

missed her little angel, with her lily-white dress and her flowing locks, and

the dimples that bewitched all into smiling.
corner had seen her some thirty minutes ago,

further on, had

laughed

tunes of a hurdy-gurdy.

child or player.
world.”

The Goodwins upon the
and the Lovelets, a little

at a child of that description

dancing to the

But from there no one knew anything of either

Both had disappeared, and were now lost in the big, cold
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George became frightened, and put his arm through his grandpa’s to be
sure that he would not be lost.
Mary crept closer to Clara and passed a
. handkerchief across her eyes.
©The mother was unconsolable.
In the morning when Mr. Bender went
out to fulfill business engagements, or to inquire of the detective agency
whether any news had been received, his wife was at the piano, her fingers

mechanically playing an accompaniment to ‘God bless my mamma,’ whilst
her heart played the melody, and the trickling tears drummed the beat
upon the keys; and when at evening, with trembling hand, he opened the
door, a pale, waning

ivories.
was

figure was

again bending

over the white

and black

From the house-maid he learned that all day through his wife

going

from

the piano

to his little Mary’s

room.

days gracious tears flowed to relieve the sorrowing heart.

For

the first few

But by and by

grief showed its presence only by the increasing palor, the wasting form,

and the silent stare.

Cheer her as he may he felt she was slipping from

his grasp.
One evening, upon stepping from his auto, he saw his wife’s
maid standing in the doorway.
She said not a word, but only looked,
and he knew the end was come.
He passed the threshold, and there, upon
a couch, lay his Mary’s mother in the arms of death.
“Thy will be done’ was all he uttered, kneeling beside the corpse.
What had the world more for him?
His child was lost, and his wife was
dead.
It was for them that he had toiled day in, day out, to make his
bank a success.
He would sell all and sorrowing follow her who had gone

before him.
Just then the servant touched his arm and pointed; and
only then he became aware that the clenched hand lying upon the difeless
bosom held a paper.
He took the note and read: ‘Your child is forever
lost to you.

Iam

“<The scoundrel!

avenged.

G. H.’

To work upon my wife’s weak heart!

When

was

this given you?’
é
“It was not given to me.
A well-dressed gentleman handed it in at
the window, and my mistress received it.
She read, and fell where now she

lies, gasping in a stifled tone? ‘Mary!

I phoned for you repeatedly, but

you were never at the office.”
“<Tnank you!”
“He took his hat and went to the ‘Stanford & Hartley Real Estate’ office,

only to find out that Hartley had sold his shares some four weeks back, and
had not been heard of since.
“A week later the passer-by would never have believed that the gentleman, with furrowed brow and silvered hair, kneeling beside a flower-strewn
grave, was Mr. Bender, the great New York banker.
Year followed year and still he continued his business, ‘in order that,’

as he said, ‘my little one may have a dowry if she comes back to me.’
Detectives were still in search for the strayed one, not because they expected
to find her, but because Mr. Bender’s bank held many thousands.

60
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“He was sitting at his desk reading the columns of lost and dead about
ten years. after his loved ones had left him, when

his eyes rested upon

a

name he hated.
‘Chicago, January 20, ran an article in the Herald,
‘George Harley was to-day found dead in the Western Hotel.
He had
registered under the name of Henry Wallace.
According to his private
papers, however, his real name is as stated.
.’
He read no more, but
took the next train for Chicago, and had all the letters of the villain examined.
No clue could be obtained.
The information he sought was
probably in the crumpled mass of ashes upon the hearth.
“Forth upon the dreary streets Mr. Bender wandered seeking comfort
in his grievous disappointment, past market and bank, station and theaters,
the tall sky-scrapers and their midget brethren, wherever the city was

busiest.
He was passing a much-visited restaurant, when he thought he
heard the words ‘God bless my mamma.’
He rushed in, and saw beyond
the numerous tables with their fashionably dressed groups of business
men, a boy sitting at a piano and singing his well beloved melody.
Not

wishing to attract any undue attention, our disappointed inquirer waited
till the song was finished.

Then quietly calling the boy aside, he tremu-

lously inquired :
“Where did you learn that song?
“ “Why? does it sound familiar?” asked the singer.
“ Yes,’ was the answer; the tears started to Mr. Bender’s eyes.
‘I had
a daughter who used to sing it. She is now lost.’
“ “Wait here, was the lad’s command, his finger ‘eave one of the
side rooms of the restaurant, and when the astonished banker looked up,
the boy was off for the door.
Many sad and many happy memories flitted
through Mr. Bender’s mind as he sat there amazedly staring, one minute
hoping,

and

the next

a dream to him.

minute

afraid

of disappointment.

It all seemed

He was even debating with himself whether he should

leave or not when suddenly the door opened and in stepped a girl of sixteen
and rushed to her father’s arms.
‘My child!
My Mary!’ was all he could

say.

Gratitude to heaven filled the father’s heart.

on question.

Then followed question

And before an hour was passed he knew his daughter’s story.

““The Italian gagged me and hid me in a small department of the
hurdy-gurdy, and brought me to some rich man. I was treated to many
dainties, and fell to sleep immediately

after tasting them.

up I heard a rumbling noise and shrill whistle.

When

I woke

I called out for mamma,

and the same rich man gave me a drink which made

me feel sleepy again.

At length I found myself in a little family in one of the suburbs of Chicago.
The father and mother were very kind to me, but would seldom allow me
to leave the house, and then only when they were free to go along.
My only
playmate was the son of the family who was one year older than I, and who

would console me when I cried for home.

Later on Henry Burley—that
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is the boy’s name—told me that a man had brought me there in order
that his wife might not be able to find me.
When I told him that.the man
who had been on the train with me was not my father, he looked astonished, then putting his hands deep down into his pockets, he softly whistled.
Ever since then he has been going from restaurant to restaurant playing the
piano and singing amongst his other songs, “God bless my mamma,” which
he had learnt from me.
Where is he now?’
“Henry was nowhere to be seen.
Mary loved him, and together with her

father, who felt he owed the young man a debt of gratitude, she searched
the city for him, but without success.
After he had conducted. her to her
father, Henry had disappeared, leaving but a letter of farewell for his
parents without any notive of his intention for the future.
But some five years later, whilst Mr. Bender and his daughter were
assisting

at a performance

by

a number

remembered the features of one of them.

of athletes,

Mary

thought

she

She afterwards called upon the

young man at his room in the Alvin Hotel, and the moment they entered
the young man reached for a disguise.
But it was too late.
Mary upraided
Henry for allowing thé inequality of their fortunes to frighten him away,
though inwardly she recognized his considerate selfishness.
Mr. Burley’s
plea for pardon was readily granted by the softened judge.
They were
married several months later, and Mr. Bender initiated his son-in-law in
bank intricacies.
“And now, my children, you would like to know who this Mr. Bender is,
and who the other persons of the story are.
There is the picture of Mary.
The children gazed in wonder, for he was pointing to their deceased
mother’s portrait.
Here is Henry, and upon the cushions beside us lies
Mr. Bender.”
“Have I told the story correctly, grandpa?”
“You are not angry with me, papa, are you?” George drawled forth in
his sleep.
But the old gentleman’s lips moved not.
He lay calmly in his chair, his
one hand resting upon his grandchild’s head, whilst in the other he clasped

nis watch-charm, with the pictures of his wife and child.
ing.
Clara touched him, and lo! he was
He had gone to meet his loved ones.

He was sleep-

sleeping the slumber

of death.

A man of great ability, pure patriotism, unselfish nature, full of forgiveness to his enemies, bearing malice toward none, he proved to be the man
~above all others ae the great struggle through which the nation had to
*pass to place itself among the greatest in the family of nations.
His fame

will grow brighter as time and his great work is better understood.—U.
Grant.
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Of all the heroes in our land,
George Washington doth foremost
He shines among them as a star,

stand.

In radiant glory near and far.
When on the battle-field arrayed,
He and his soldiers knelt and prayed
That God might grant us to be freed
From England’s tyranny and greed.
And

when he let his soldiers fight,

He knew that he was in the right,
And so he fought, content to be
The champion of our liberty.
As brave as he was in the field,
In council wise he stood revealed.

Our country’s all-enlight’ning sun,
Our brave, our peerless Washington!
Brae

Jn
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Abraham
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Lincoln

Francis KEtty,

710.

“A pillar of state; deep on his front ingraven
Deliberation sat and public care;
3
e
Rs
5
en
:
his look
Drew attention and audience still as night
On summer’s noontide air.
—WMilton.

There is indeed little to say of the early years of Lincoln’s life, which he

himself characterized by a single line of Gray’s Elegy:

“The short and simple annals of the poor.”

All are aware of the struggles of his boyhood and early manhood,

of his

poverty and imperfect schooling.
Notwithstanding these obstacles and deficiencies he was called from the humblest ranks to preside over the nation

during the most momentous period of its history.
It was the commonest
kind of life this young Lincoln was living on the frontier of civilization,
but
out of that commonest kind of living came the uncommonest kind of character of these modern years.
He touched the log cabin, and it became a’
palace in which greatness was nurtured.
He touched the forest, and it
became to him a church in which the purest worship of God was observed.
In Lincoln there was always some quality that fastened him to
the
people, and taught them to keep time to the music of his heart.
Instances
are given of his honesty, but there are thousands of men as honest
as he.
Tbe difference is precisely in this, that they-are not able to concentrate
the
ideal of honor as he did.
This “untutored child of the prairies and rivers”
grew up away from the ethics of college, and acquired a sense of
honesty
as high and noble as the most refined professor of ethics could comprehen
d.
He may have lacked the knowledge supposed to inhere in a graduate
of

Yale or Harvard, but he had a creative faculty and power to think, and gave
statesmen and educators food for thought for a hundred years to come.

He may

have ignored that acute analysis which

discerns the properties of

matter in its diversified forms, but he was familiar with the passions
and

emotions and weaknesses of men.
beat one of the largest, noblest,
\

Beneath that awkward frame of his
tenderest hearts that ever longed for

64
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If half our college-bred workers

in universal

sense as in universal

of to-day were

gravitation

it would

as well versed

be a blessing

for

us all.
He’was not an ugly man, but as plain in his looks as he was plain in his
actions.

He

was

a man

whose

uncouth

exterior

and

striking

familiarity

of speech could not conceal the greatness of soul underneath.
It has
been said that he was different to every man he met.
This holds true of
his dealings with the common people to whom he was most approachable;
but his simple and profound mind was an enigma to intellectual aristocrats,

self-made bosses, and political schemers.
ions, “must have liked common
of them.”
He was a popular

“God,” said he on several occas-

people, or he wouldn’t have made so many
idol because the varied experiences of the

“toiling millions” were his experiences. He was one of them, a genuine
exponent of the cause of free labor.
But it must not be assumed that he
at once captivated the people.
For this he had no gift.
Slowly, yet surely
and gradually, they placed their confidence and affections in him.
There-

fore patriots hailed him as their savior, and slaves cheered him as their
liberator.
As far as it lay with him he sought to carry out the popular will
instead of enforcing the one man rule and the one man idea upon. the
masses.
His chief strength lay precisely in this strong and persistent endeavor to “execute the mind of the nation” instead of impressing his thought

and will upon it. This love for humanity and his interest in its welfare is
most truly expressed in his own words, “with malice toward none, and with
charity for all.”

According to him man’s delight should be found in doing

what is just and right, or as he remarkably described his philosophy of gratitude: “My friends, you owe me no gratitude for what I have done,
and I,,I must say, owe you no gratitude for what you have done;
just as, in a sense, we owe no gratitude to the men who have fought our

battles for us.
I trust that this has all been for us all a work of duty.”
Lincoln’s humor is proverbial, though we are not to look upon him asa “jesting” trifler, because his stories referred to the main theme

of con-

yersation, and were drawn from for illustration to drive home more surely
some important lesson.
His fund of stories was really marvelous, and
contribute largely to mitigate the deep melancholy that frequently besieged
his soul.
Hester, a Chicago photographer, once wondered who on earth
would want the picture of. such a singularly homely man; but before the
sitting was over he was so charmed by his wit, so fascinated by his genial

humor and noble personality that he forgot the physical peculiarities of the
Rail Splitter.
Here are his own words: “Long before I was aware of his
identity, I knew that he was great and good, with a soul as sweet and pure

as a child’s.”
The soldiers liked his stories, and if any forgetful critic complained of
Lincoln’s manners

and methods,

he was soon singled out as a well-known
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character. The following humorous anecdote is related by Abe himself. He
was one day riding in a car when a stranger, accosting him, handed him

a pocket knife with the words:
so?” queried Abe.

“Excuse me, sir, this is yours.”

To which the other replied:

“How

“This was given me some

years ago to give to another, the first I should meet who might be considered
homelier than myself.
From this on the knife is yours.”
One day when
he was besieged by an army of office seekers they informed him that he
had been exposed to small-pox.
“I’m glad of it,’ was the quick reply, “for
now I’m going to have something that I can give to everybody.”
On another occasion when a gentleman asked for a pass to Richmond, he
responded: “Very willingly, if the pass will profit you.
I have already
given passes to 250,000 men, but not a single one of them has yet reached
Richmond.”
.
When a delegation asked him to appoint a valetudenarian for the balmy
climate of Honolulu, he is said to have answered:
“Gentlemen, I am

sorry that there are eight other applicants for that place, and they are all
sicker than your man.”
Though not original, Lincoln had the faculty of adopting many of his
stories; he was a truth-teller before he was a story teller.
They helped to
relieve him of some of his anxiety, and made him better understood and
appreciated.

In the earlier part of his life Lincoln seemed to have been somewhat
averse to Christianity. His own words during his presidency, however, betoken a changed attitude. His son’s death, “the cataclysm of, blood,” the
threats upon his own life, the prayer of his subjects had a telling effect upon
him.
If the following extract from Crosby’s life of Lincoln be authentic,
his Christianity was certainly genuine:
“When I was first inaugurated I
did not love Him.
When God took my son I was greatly impressed, but
still did not love Him.
But when I stood upon the battlefield of Gettysburg, I gave my heart to Christ, and I can now say I do love the Savior.” ’
He was a patriot who carried his righteousness into his patriotism.
His
proneness for quoting Scripture is almost as proverbial as his wit.
His
trust in a beneficent and all-controlling Providence was reverent and abid-

ing.

He beheld the finger of God in all national and individual life, and

in all his trials sought strength and guidance from above.
was clear and strong.
We can scarcely find such trust

His conscience
in God, and so

frequent references to divine aid in the public documents of another President.
And well did he need the divine assistance when he was wrestling
ceaselessly through four black purgatorial years, wherein God was cleansing
the sins of his people as by fire.
Through all his trials and troubles he
stood like a giant girt with the strength of God.
Certainly no man in

such an exalted station as his surpassed him in charity, universal good will,
gentle forgiveness, self-denying devotedness to the interests of humanity,
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kindness to the poor, and sympathy for the oppressed and sorrow-stricken.
We know not, and it is useless to conjecture what he might have been, and

what he might have done if he had not been so ruthlessly shuffled off.
his task was

accomplished.

He liberated the slave and

But

saved the Union.

He fully merits the title of hero, conqueror, and martyr.
On the twelfth day of this month we keep the one hundredth anniversary
of Linecoln’s birthday.
His character is as noble, his patriotism as lofty,
and his mission as grand as Washington’s.
When the clouds and smoke
of the late Rebellion have been scattered, the ashes of Washington and
Lincoln will, in the minds of their countrymen, be mingled in the same
urn, and their histories recorded on the same tablet.
We may then justly

apply to Lincoln his own words which he uttered on the one hundred and
eleventh anniversary of Washington’s natal day:
“His is the mightiest
name on earth—long since mightiest in moral reformation.
On that name

a eulogy is expected.
to his name

It cannot be.

is alike impossible.

To add brightness to the sun, or glory
Let

none

attempt

it.

In solemn

awe

pronounce the name, and in its naked, deathless splendor leave it shining
on.”

House

in Washington Street
The Flag Indicates

Where Lincoln
the Room —

Died
j
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Sacrifice

B. SCHLAUDECKER,

715.

Part-I.
Tue

“Sick

Catt.”

T was a beautiful night in June, and the air was heavily laden
the fragrance of orange blossoms.
Father Giordano had
returned from a long and tedious missionary trip in a
settlement of our great Southwest, and was enjoying a
.

earned

rest.

In

the

little

church

all was

dark,

and

with
just
little
well-

nothing

could be heard without, except the ery of a mocking bird now and then.
It was just two o’clock when the barking of the dog awakened Brother
Stephano..
Knowing that it was some nightly visitor, he hastily dressed
himself, and opening the door, bid the stranger enter.
Having closed the door after him, Brother Stephano

said,

“Well,

my

friend, what can I do for you?”
“I have a telegram here for Father Giordano,” responded the traveler,
at the same time handing him a sealed envelope; “Sick call, I think.”
“Well, this is too bad,” said Brother Stephano, “for he has just returned

from a mission, and I know he needs all the rest he can get.

However,

I'll awaken him directly.
Good night.”
“Good night, Brother,” and away went the messenger.

Father Giordano was a heavy sleeper, and it took the good Brother a long
time before he succeeded in waking him.

voice of the good saintly priest.
thieves ?”
“Yes, trying to steal your

Finally he heard the familiar

“Come in, Brother.
rest.

Here’s

What’s the matter—

a telegram,

and

I’m

greatly

afraid it’s a sick call.”
“Why afraid, Brother ?”
“Well, you’ve just returned from

ingly tired.

a mission,

and, no doubt, are exceed-

You are simply killing yourself.”

“Oh, I’m tough yet,” said Father Giordano smiling, “and it will take a

good many sick calls to kill me.
But, let’s see what the telegram says.
“Haste, man dying five miles west of Punta Clara.’ ”
“Five miles west of Punta Clara,” repeated the Brother, “My, that’s an

awful distance—and such roads!”

THE

S. M.

I. EXPONENT

“Yes,” said Father Giordano, “it’s eight miles from here to Punta Clara,
But certainly an immortal
and another five to the sick man’s dwelling.
soul is worth it.

Go saddle ‘Star,’ and if he’s not awake,

say ‘sick call,’

and that?ll do it.”
Brother Stephano did as told.
As
It was a quarter past two when Father’ Giordano left the church.
the road which he had to follow for two miles through the woodlands was
muddy, and covered with roots of trees and brushwood, he had to walk his
On the way he fell to thinking of the object of his mission; he
horse.

knew of no one in that section, with, perhaps, the exception of a man named
Gordon, a worldly fellow, and whom some said was a renegade Catholic.
He earnestly wished it was he, and that now he would have the chance to
save another soul.

Having left the woods and come to an open prairie path, Father Giordano
steed, and

whispered those well-known words, “Sick call,” to his faithful
immediately they were off in full galop.

Anxious

Clara was reached at half past three.

Punta
and

where

the sick man

asked a stout gentleman

was, he went to the little railroad

to know

who

station,

and

if he knew of any Catholic five miles west of

He said he did not, unless it was Gordon, but, that now he
Punta Clara.
believed he was dead.
“Tead ?” echoed Father Giordano.
He was raving,
“Well, I saw him yesterday, and he was very low then.

and, at times, when his better nature asserted itself, he repeated:
I won’t

die

without

a priest.”

Yes,

poor

fellow,

he

led

‘I know

a vicious

life.

Consumption is a terrible thing, and that was the matter with him.”
“Well, how can we get to his house?” asked Father Giordano with
anxiety.
How“T’]1 accompany you there personally, for ’'m going that way.
ever, I tell you it’s useless, for I’m sure he’s dead now.”
“God is good and merciful,” replied the missionary, “and who knows
but what he had done something in his life, or some good soul had prayed
Something tells me he is
to obtain for him the grace of a happy death.

alive, and that in spite of his wicked life he will be reconciled to God
before dying.”
Thus

conversing,

they

traveled

some

time,

going

faster

as

the

road

improved.

“Tt’s a pity your horse is so tired, and that you have no spurs,” remarked
Father Giordano’s companion, “for the roads are good now, ae
is still alive there’s no time to lose.”

if Gordon

“Spurs?” ejaculated Father Giordano, “why Star needs no spurs. - Just
So saying, he placed his head near that of Star’s and said:
watch him.”
At this the animal bounded forth like an arrow, and
“Sick call, sick call.”
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in a few minutes was half a mile in advance of his companion who was
urging

his horse to its utmost

speed.

Then

Father

Giordano

slackened

his pace to allow the stout gentleman to overtake him.
ae

I

ESE

Part IT.

THE SACRIFICE.
“Well, what do you think of my horse?”
“Why, he goes like a greyhound,” replied the portly gentleman, who was
puffing and blowing like a porpoise.
“TI never saw the like of him in my
life.
But what’s that you said to start him off?”
“Sick call, sick call,” answered Father Giordano in a low voice.
“You
see he understands the full meaning and importance of that expression.”

“Here we are,” said Father Giordano’s guide, as he alighted heavily from
his horse in front of a low, dingy, log cabin.

It had but one window, whose

panes had long been broken, and never been replaced.

The shingled roof

was sunk and open in various places, thus allowing free admission to the
torrents of rain, so frequent in that part of the country, and which kept

the earthen floor damp and at times even muddy. — As the two entered the
hut, Father Giordano felt a cold chill shoot through all his limbs, and his
companion said, with surprise: “Why, the fellow’s living yet.”
In a corner of the room was the sick man’s bed, if it might be called.

It consisted merely of Spanish moss laid on musty boards on the damp
floor, and covered with a coarse tough horse blanket.
Father Giordano
approached the place, and by the dim light of a lamp, he saw a man of
about thirty years.
“His long hair was matted on his forehead, which was
as white as marble, although bathed in a heavy perspiration.
At sight of
him he at once recognized him as a priest, and with tears in his eyes, said:
“The priest, the priest.
I knew I wouldn’t die without a priest.
Come

quick and hear my confession.”
As Father Giordano looked into the sick man’s face he experienced a
strange sensation.
It was a countenance —he had certainly seen before.
That noble forehead, those eyes so black and piercing.
The face, too,
was indeed familiar to him; it was not the first time he had seen it,
but where, he could not say.
He sat by the man’s bed and heard his confession.
When he raised his hand to pronounce the words of absolution, he
could control himself no longer and he wept.
After a few minutes of inate broken only by the sobs of the priest and
the penitent, the dying man turned to Father Giordano and said: “Father,

will you please mail this letter for me?’*

It is for my poor mother.”
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As Father Giordano looked at the address he felt a queer sensation pass
through him. He paused for a moment, and then asked: “But, my friend,
how can this letter be for your mother?
It is addressed Lenora Camilla
Giordano, and your name is Gordon.”
“Gordon is merely an assumed name,” replied the young man, “my real
name is Giordano.
I have changed my name because I did not wish to
disgrace my family, and especially my brother, who is a Jesuit missionary
somewhere in the United States.
I am an Italian, father.
I was born
in a little town in the south of Italy.
My father died when I was seven
years old.
My mother, a most pious woman, brought up her two sons, of

which I am the younger,

in the fear and love of God.

At the age of

seventeen my brother entered a Jesuit Novitiate.
After his departure I
began to associate with evil companions.
At eighteen, under this evil
influence, I left home and mother for Cuba in search of freedom.
There I
became an extravagant boy, and was soon reduced to the lowest extremity.
I left Cuba three months ago, after having led the life of a vagabond for

twelve years.
Would to God I had followed the advice of my saintly
mother!
What a load of wretchedness would have been spared me.
And
yet God has not forsaken me.”
While the dying man was tellirtg his sad story, Father Giordano’s thoughts
wandered back to the scenes of his childhood.
He saw the neat little cottage
on the hill where he had spent so many happy years.
How beautiful then
were the blue mountains and babbling brooks!
How lovely the olive trees
and golden harvests.
And yet they seemed more beautiful now that he
saw them through the prism of this unexpected joy and happiness—the
conversion and happy death of his dearly beloved brother Joseph.
When the dying man finished speaking, Father Giorando threw his arms
around his brother’s neck, and exclaimed:
“Joseph, my dear brother,

Joseph!

I am your brother Charles.”

The sick man moved his lips, but

the feeble motion produced no sound.
vigorous effort, and placing his thin
brother, said: “Is mother still alive?

After a few moments he made a
emaciated hands in those of his
Tell me, or is she dead?”

Father Giordano pressed the cold hands affectionately and said: “Courage, Joseph, courage!
Mother is now awaiting you in heaven.
She died a
year ago to-day, on the feast of the Sacred Heart.
Her last words were:
‘O, my God, I offer to you all my sufferings and anguish of mind for the
conversion and happy death of my prodigal son.
Then kissing her badge
of the

Sacred

Heart,

she

exclaimed,

‘O,

Sacred

Heart

of Jesus,

I offer to

you the sacrifice of my life for the happy death of my poor son Joseph.’ ”
The two brothers embraced, and Joseph prayed in a low and broken
voice, “O, Sacred Heart of Jesus, I thank you, that you have heard the
prayer of my dear mother.”

A long, loving look at his brother, a feeble motion of the lips, an affectionate kiss of the crucifix, and the son had gone to meet his mother.
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7 ELIX Mendelssohn—Bartholdy, one of the few noted composers
Ce

of his century, was born on the third of February, 1809, at
Hamburg, where his father, Abraham, a son of the famous philosopher, Moses Mendelssohn, was an active banker.
His mother,
a woman of unusual talent, had a preponderant influence upon

the child, and as soon as she became aware of the genius latent in her son,
began to instruct him by commencing with five minute lessons daily.
His
sister Fanny, also of unusual talent, was not a little effective in the development of her brother’s career.

In 1812 the family moved to Berlin, where, after having attended the
elementary schools till 1818, Felix was given into the charge of a private
tutor by name of Heyse, a man of learning and of esthetic sentiment, and
therefore well chosen for the position.
Both Felix and his sister were instructed in pianoforte playing by Berger, in harmony by Zelter, and in
violin by Henning.
‘Those early trials which bring out the more rugged
traits of character were saved him, and on the contrary everything that
wealth, position, and culture could afford was at his disposal, and all was
supplemented by strict parental supervision.
The young musician made his first public appearance when but nine
years old, on which occasion he played a trio by Woelfl, for pianoforte and
two horns. In 1820 Mendelssohn was entered at the Berlin Sing-Akademie, .

and here it was that he made his first attempts at musical composition.
He met with great success, and within a few years had given to the world
numerous operas, psalms, quartettes, symphonies, and songs, and the
overture to “The Midsummer Night’s Dream.”
The year 1821 witnessed
the birth of Mendelssohn’s friendship with von Weber, the composer,

and with Goethe the poet, both of whom soon gained a great influence over
the boy musician.

Cherubini,

of Paris, to whom

took

to

advice

Felix

in

1825,

receive

as

to

the

the elder Mendelssohn
culture

of

the

later,

ex-

pressed his high estimates of the boy’s talent, and offered to educate him
in his art.
But the father preferred the home atmosphere for his son.
In 1829 Mendelssohn for the first time went to England, where he was
received with unbounded joy and enthusiasm, for it seemed as though all
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at once, and perhaps when least expected, the great gap left by the death

of Beethoven was likely to be filled up.
later toured through

France,

Austria,

He also visited Scotland, and

Italy, and

Switzerland.

Ile successfully conducted the Lower Rhine Musical Festival in 1833,
and was successively appointed Town Musical director of Diisseldorf, and
then took the position conductor of the Gewandhaus Orchestra in Leipzig.
He made this orchestra superior to any other in the world.
The year

1837 brough with it Mendelssohn’s marriage to Cecile Charlotte Jeanrenaud.
Their union was blessed with five children, and their domestic happiness was ideal.

;

At the request of the German Emperor, Friederich Wilhelm, he organized
the choir of the Cathedral of Berlin, which has since become famous as the
“Domchor.”
Mendelssohn, in 1842, founded the Leipzig Conservatory,
and two years later conducted, with great success, the London Philharmonic
Concerts.
It was he that made Leipzig the center and high court of
musical science.
His visits to England numbered nine, but there he was

always welcomed, and it has been stated that England showed more appreciation for his works than did his own nation.
The many journeys which
he made were not useless, for they left their imprints on the poetical and
well cultivated mind of Mendelssohn.
In 1846 he directed the performance
of “The Elijah” in England, but soon returned to Leipzig, greatly fatigued
by the overwork of several years.
The shock caused by the sudden death
of his sister, in May, 1847, led to a decline, and the famous composer died
on November 4, 1847, leaving to the world many valuable compositions
which are an enduring monument to his fame.
Among his works we may enumerate the following most important:
“Die Hochzeit des Comacho,” parts of an unfinished opera entitled “Die
Loreley,” and several operettas.
His greatest works are unquestionably
“St. Paul” and “The Elijah,” aside of which his compositions include many

works for chorus and orchestra.

Among the latter we find “Lobes-gesang,”

“Die Erste Walpurgisnacht,” “Festgesaenge,” “Auf Fluegeln des Gesanges,”

“Meeres-stille,” and a trumpet overture, and the rollicking and ever favorite
“Spring Song.”
The critics have not unjustly placed Mendelssohn among the foremost of

composers, for in his works have been united the greatest ability with keen
sensitiveness.
His genius, as it reached maturity, became more and more
profound and lofty?
To him music was as a language, and all that could
result from genius, culture, and untirmg application was realized in
Mendelssohn.
*

*&

*&

Under the providence of God he was, next to Washington, the greatest
instrument for the preservation of the Union and the integrity of the
country; and this was brought about chiefly through his strict and faithful

adherence to the constitution of his country.—Peter Cooper.
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a cold morning in the blustery month of January, as the
moon was shining on a suburb of New York.
It lit up the
straggling streets with a magical light, putting all objects in
relief.
The place was exceedingly quiet, as the moon went

hurrying on her way.
A beautiful serenity seemed to rest on all
nature, for nothing broke the stillness of the night, save the creaking footsteps of a policeman as he trod along over the frozen snow, and the occasional bang of his club against an unresisting lamp-post.
As he walked along he noticed a dim light penetrating the small window

of an old dilapidated house.

Thinking that surely no one lived in such a

place, he determined to investigate the source of the light.
He went
. to the ruined pile, looked into the little window through which the
moon had been shining, and there he beheld upon a small bed two
boys.
Beside the bed knelt a woman with her hands buried in her
A little candle at.the head of the low couch of misery dispensed its

light, and discovered the three in deep slumber.

over
pale
little
hair.
mild

‘The poverty and dire dis-

tress of the stricken family claimed immediate attention. The officer rapped
at the door, but no answer came; he rapped again, but still no ‘answer.
He then opened the unlocked door, and entered.
To his astonishment he
found that the soul of the kneeling woman had passed beyond the needs
of earthly care; she had evidently died of cold and starvation.
The officer,
turning to the two little ones who lay fast asleep, saw that they were snugly

tucked underneath what little covering there was in the house.
his overcoat, placed it gently upon the peaceful slumberers,
departure to notify his captain of the sad tragedy..

He took

and took his

After the burial of the mother the two little waifs were sent to cities
of the middle-west, and were for the first time separated.
James, the elder
of the two, being somewhat mentally deranged from a previous attack of
some nervous trouble or other, was given a home.
But, the family not
wanting

to keep him, sent him

an outcast.

away to wander

at will from

place to place,

James had always a peculiar habit of carrying along with him

all trinkets or presents that had been given to him.
Bernard, the younger, was adopted, and given a home with a wealthy
family.
Being a very bright and ambitious little chap, his adopted father,
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Mr. Henry, took a great deal of interest in him.
Mr. Henry’s aim had
always been to gain honors no matter what sacrifices they called for.
This
unmanly spirit he cultivated in Bernard.
He gave him an excellent education, sending him to college.
While there, Bernard showed great ability
in acquiring knowledge, and he applied himself diligently to the arduous .

task of preparing for the profession of law.

He graduated from the law

department with high honors, was admitted to the bar, and practiced with
seeming success.
After a year or two his authority had been firmly. established, and he

was considered one of the best criminal lawyers of the States.
He became
a candidate for prosecutor, and was elected to the office.
His ambition
then was to become judge of the Supreme Court.
His reputation and influence as a lawyer made possible his victories in the intricacies of the law;
and he thought, that, by thus winning all or most of his cases, he would
stand a better chance to obtain the desired office.
His ambition urged
him on to gain the coveted position no matter what the means.
Several
prisoners, who innocence was evident, were sentenced to life imprisonment

on his account.
With the passing of the election, his future plans were frustrated, for he
had met with defeat.
He brooded over his loss, and reflected disconsolately on the good it had
done him to act in the manner which he did.
The images of all those men
whom, in spite of their innocence, he had convicted, continually terrorized
his mind.
He could not rest.
His conscience began to trouble him for
those short prayers that he had learnt at his mother’s knee, but which
for many years had not escaped his lips. . He now remembered of often
having heard her, whom he once reverenced, say: “Always help those who
are in trouble, and who have no friends to help them.”
“Have I done

this?”
Not

‘Ah, no!
finding any

I have done the very contrary.”
rest, he decided

to visit the prison

that contained

so

many victims of his insinuating arguments, and there to try to rectify his
immeasurable wrongs.
On passing through ‘he was greatly moved by the
sight of one poor convict of whose imprisonment he had been the instru-

ment.
The poor fellow was lying there in great agony with no one to
soothe him in his last hours.
The sight of that pale face, those large
haggard eyes goaded Bernard to the innermost

recesses of his heart.

He

remembered well the circumstances that put the unfortunate wretch behind
the bars.
A murder had been perpetrated,
in the town, had been arrested on suspicion.

and this prisoner, a stranger
He had no evidence to prove

his innocence; and in the face of all his pitiful pleading, the jury, without
much ado, put the ban of life imprisonment upon him.
As he sat there beside the wasted form of the dying

man

whose

mind

was wandering, living over again his past unhappy life, he heard him speak

THE

of his happy

boyhood

heard him recite,
familiar to him.
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he was more than startled when

And

days.

in a broken

75

tone,

a short

prayer

which

had

he

sounded

Have I, through my folly and ignor-

“What! he exclaimed, “Bernard!

ance, convicted my own brother?”
Looking around in wild dismay, he noticed on a stand nearby, among
many other familiar objects, the photograph of his own mother.
He fell
as in a swoon.
When he awoke his innocent brother had passed to the

world beyond.
Years passed, and the walls of the lonely prison were torn down, and in
its stead, overlooking the city, was erected a beautiful structure, a home for
the outcasts.
And when the cold north wind goes a howling around ifs
inpenetrable walls, as if seeking an entrance, the sad story of the founder
is echoed by all the inmates.

Historical
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Career
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Forever let youth tell the patiot’s story,
Whose sword swept for freedom the
fields of the sun!
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And the banners of stars that the continent span,

Crown,

crown’

we

the

heroes eternal,
lifted his sword
of man.

Who

chief

for

the

of

the

birthright

ABRAHAM
“How

panels
e;
in

How

good

gave us
a
mortal,

|

He

to

make

it

laid down for freedom the sword
that he drew,
And his faith leads us on through the
uplifting. portal
Of the glories of peace and our des- Not

with

Who

the

|
As

Face of
beauty,

Till

the

Future,

o’er the dead
shall

chief

heroes

for

of

the

serene

the

the

birth-

in

pear

thy

star

gleam,

Till
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but that will

If

:

laid down his sword
right of man.

Lead,

and

gems,

But with evergreens vernal,
,
And the flags that the nations of liberty
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crown
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heroes
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hopeful

went about his work—such work as
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A WINTER HYMN.
weary winds!
O winds that wail!
O’er the desert fields and _ ice-locked
rills!
heavens that brood so cold and
Above the frozen norland hills!

pale

Nature is like some sorrowing soul,
Robed in a garb of dreariest woe;
She cannot see her vernal goal
Through
ghostly
veils
of mist
and
snow ;
Her

pulse
beats
low;
through
all her
veins
Scarce
can
the
sluggish
life-blood
start ;

What
The

feeble,

faltering

half-numbered

heart
forces

sustains
of

her

heart!

Above, despondent eyes she lifts,
To view the sun-ray’s dubious birth
Beneath she marks the storm-piled drifts
About

a

waste

bewildering

earth!

George

Washington

Abraham

Lincoln
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Ah,-stricken Mother! hast thou lost
All memory of the germs that rest
Untouched by tempest, rain, or frost,

Shrined in thine own immortal breast?
Bend,

I. EXPONENT
DANGERS
Shun
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Hoist

up
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Seek

and
not

The

After-wit

in whispering

flow;

Of seeds that stir in dreams of light,
Whose
radiance
smiles
at
death
and

So

night ;
Christian

spirit!

wrapt

in

grief,

Beneath thy misery’s frozen sod,
Love works, to burst in flower and

On
God!

some

fair

spring-dawn

—Paul

AFTERNOON

fresh

Hamilton

leaf,

from

Hayne.

IN FEBRUARY.

The day is ending,
The night is descending;
The marsh is frozen,
The river dead.
clouds

like

ashes

The red sun flashes
On village windows
That

glitter

red.

The snow recommences ;
The buried fences Mark no longer
The
While

road

Slowly

A

repent

thee.

Let

sail

thy

while

gale

wind stay
time when
is

is

wisdom’s

dearly

fore-wit

doth

last,

no man’s pleasure,
time is past;
leisure.

bought,

guide

thy

thought.

Time wears all his: locks before,
Take thy hold or else beware,
When he flies he turns no more,
And behind his scalp is bare.

Works adjourned have many stays,
Long demurs breed new delays.
Seek the salve while sore is green,
Festered wounds ask deeper laning;
After-cures are seldom seen,
Often sought, but rarely chancing.

Time and place give best advice,
Out of season, out of price.
Not

will
by

pierce

force,

but

the
often

stubborn

flint.

falling;

Custom kills by feeble dint,
More by use than strength enthralling.
Single sands have little weight,
Many makes a drowning freight.
i
—Robert Southwell.
PATRIOTISM.

train.

As home his footsteps
From wandering on a

the
the

plain;
meadows,

passes

funeral

thou

shadows,

o’er

fearful

lest

Breathes there a man with soul so dead
Who never to himself hath said,
“This is my own, my native land!”
him
Whose
heart
hath
ne’er’
within
burned

through

Like

fault,

speed

Drops
Through

remorse;

Good is best when soonest wrought,
Lingering labors come to naught.

Sober

of waves

DELAY.

breed

Use thy time while time is lent thee;
Creeping snails make
little course,

bend thine ear; yea, bend and
hear,
wind’s
and
woodland’s
Despite
the
strife,
Deep in earth’s bosom, faint, and clear,
The far-off murmurous hints of life:
sound

OF

they

he hath turned
foreign strand?

If

The bell is pealing
And every feeling
With me responds
To the dismal knell;
Shadows are trailing,
My heart is bewailing
And tolling within
Like
a funeral
bell.
—Henry
Wordsworth Longfellow.

such there
breathe,
go, mark
him
well!
For him no minstrel raptures_ swell.
High though his titles, proud his name,
Boundless his wealth as wish can claim—
Despite those titles, power, and pelf,
The wretch concentred all in self,
Living shall forfeit fair renown,
And, doubly dying, shall go down
To the vile dust from whence he sprung,
Unwept,

unhonored,
and unsung.
—NSir
Walter
Scott.
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On December twenty-eighth the Italian cities of Messina
and Reggio were overwhelmed by a catastrophe so terrible
and disastrous that one hundred and fifteen thousand lives

or thereabout were snuffed out by its awful passage.

Reports from the

vicinity are so vivid that we can almost picture to ourselves the fearful
scene.
We hear the sudden and terrible rumbling of the earth, the crum-

bling of falling walls, the ominous inrush of the death-dealing sea.

We

hear the cries of the terror-stricken, the moans of anguish and pain of the
wounded and dying.
The aftermath is almost unfit for expression.
y

‘
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Ravishing flames leaping from house to house devour all with a hellish glee,
and thus retard the work of relief.
We see the sad spectacle of human
beings, reduced to such an extremity of physical torture as to fight to death
over scraps of food!
The thought of it all is horrible; for the moment it
stuns our mental activities, and, then, we reflect what weaklings we are
after all!
We boast of our advance in science, and of the inventions that
it has fathered, and now we find them useless.

This thought, however, is not final. There sweeps over the entire world
a sympathetic wave that seems for the moment to make all the world akin.
From the wounds in the hearts of nations there pours forth succor for the
afflicted.
The rich man sends his thousands, the poor man his mite; an
entire fleet bent on a mission of apparent ostentation is directed, it would

seem, by Divine Providence to the aid of the suffering humanity.
And,
after the fleet, the Christian world combines its forces of charity to combat
against the inscrutable powers of nature.
Would that this union were to
forebode a time when nations shall be united, not only on exceptional
occasions, but at all times—a time when there shall be perpetual friendship
among the peoples of the earth.
That War With
[+ will be remembered that in a recent editorial of the
Japan
Exponent, Professor Munsterbeg’s view of the alcohol
question was exposed, in which he expressed his belief that
certain organisms will procure excitement at whatever cost.
From the
fact that several states have recently gone dry, and the still more recent
war talk, one would think his theory vindicated; at any rate there is a

great amount of newspaper space being devoted to views and counter-views
on a probable war with Japan.
In a nutshell the situation is this: the officials of the two countries are
taxing their mental powers to show their respective peoples that there will

be no war, and that no war is wanted; on the other hand the respective
peoples are emphasizing the proximity of such a war, and the necessity of
preparing for such a contingency, or, rather, for the inevitable event.
The

imaginative genius of fiction writers has portrayed in vivid and prophetic
style the crafty movements of the enemy, the various engagements, and the
ultimate triumphal victory.
To counteract the malicious effect of such

literature on the people, the Japanese Ambassador and Secretary Root drew
up and signed a memorandum showing explicitly how really much in earnest
the officials of the respective nations are to create friendly relation. It covers all the dubitable ground up to the recent California agitation.
It
declares for the free and peaceful development of the Pacific Commerce,

avows respect for the territorial possessions of each other in the Orient and
the support of each by all peaceful means, of the independence

and integ-

rity of China; states a willingness to consult together in case the peaceful
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principle of equal advantages in the Pacific should at any time be threatened.
‘This is no alliance, nor is it a treaty in the technical sense, but it
can become one in a moral sense, if the public opinion of the two nations

endorses it.
We admit that the days of war are not over, and we encourage the
strengthening of our defenses, but not with the intention of preparing for
war with any one nation, because there are no justifiable grounds for any
such intention.
Stubborn points of contention are continually arising it
is true; but, from an official standpoint, each nation seems to be honest in
its declaration for a peaceful settlement of these differences.
Moreover, neither nation is prepared for a war of such magnitude
We have it on trustworthy authority that the resources of Japan are at

low ebb, and is it strange that such a condition exists, when the country has
just passed through an expensive war?
It would be by far better if the
people who are harping on war would turn their energies towards creating
international peace; by so doing they would render their country a far
greater service.
Francis C. Canny, 09.
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F. OumeER, JR., 710.

The snow had

fluttered down

all day,

*T'was a December morn—
Oh, how the children hoped *twould stay,

New pleasure to them born.

A coasting party there would be

Upon the nearby hill;
The glories of that sport for me,
The skating near the mill.

A bob-sled ride they’d have for sure,
And use the good old team,
And stop at Grandpa’s on the tour
For lunch—ripe apples and rich cream!

And when the snow begins to pack
A snowball fort theyll build,

And fighting, they will all attack
Their

The

snow

foes, though

keeps

falling

none

more

be killed.

and

more,

The children’s wish comes true;
They then can have their fun galore,
I wish them joy, don’t you?
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Apostolic

School

of

Japan

THE AposToLic ScHoot has been established at Urakami, near Nagasaki, to
bring up apostles;
namely, to give a thorough Christian education to virtuous
and talented boys and young men among the Japanese Christians, in order to
prepare them for the priesthood, the religious state, or the important duties of
teacher and catechist.
Motto of the Schooi.—‘Christianize Japan by means of the Japanese.”
Pope Pius X., in sending his special blessing to the ScHoont and its benefactors, directed Cardinal Merry del Val, his Secretary of State, to write as
follows:
“It is a pleasure for me to inform your Reverence of: the high and
special satisfaction with which our Holy Father has learned of the foundation
of an AposToLic ScHoot near Urakami in the Empire of Japan.”
The Four Bishops of Japan, in a letter to the Superior of the Brothers of
Mary in Japan, who have taken charge of the School, state that the Society
of Mary is acquiring “a new claim upon the gratitude of the Bishops of Japan
who make it their duty to approve the enterprise and to call upon it the blessing of Heaven.”
The Exponent will make special efforts to establish both yearly ($60) and
permanent ($1,200) scholarships.
Any sum, however small, will be most gratefully accepted.
Our Friends are invited to enter one of the following classes:
1.
Founders, by establishing permanent scholarships of $1,200.
2.
Founders of the Second Rank, by offering $600.
3.
Guardians, by paying for one pupil during the whole course of his studies;
i. e., annually

$60,

the

sum

required

to

maintain

a young

man

4. Subscribers, by offering $5 a year.
5.
Associates, by giving any small alms or by promising
prayer of St. Francis for the conversion of pagans.
6.
Promoters, by making known the ApostroLic ScHoor and
to assist in making of Japan a Christian nation.
Address

all communications

to THr

Exponent,
St. Mary’s

during

daily

to

one

year.

recite

by inducing

the

others

Institute,
Dayton, Ohio.

THE EXPONENT will take special pleasure in forwarding gifts and names of
donors to the ApostoLtic ScHoot and will regularly publish an itemized statement of all receipts.
In sending a contribution, fill out the following blank:
Enclosed please find an (annual)
Apostolic School of Japan.

N. B.—Address
mation.

The

Exponent

for

copies

contribution

of

the

of $.........06..

above

and

for

further

for

the

inofr-

THE

S. M.

Japanese

I. EXPONENT

Scholarship

Fund
SANCTUM

To

our Kind
We

have undertaken

the fifty million
us

not

take

only
interest

application.
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Friends:

by

to assist in spreading

pagans

of the great

sending
in

. We

the
ask

your

good
the

own
cause.

the blessings

Empire

of Japan,

of Christianity

and

we

contribution

but

by

Literature

and

credentials

benefactors

of

the

invite

inducing

Apostolic

you

your

among
to aid

friends

furnished

School

to

allow

to

upon
us

to

publish their names for the sake of good example.
In sending

our

cordial

greetings

we

THE

beg

God

to

EDITORIAL

bless our
STAFF

:

OF

well-wishers.
THE

EXPONENT,

Francis

C. CANNY,

Editor-in-Chief.
On January 31, Rev. Father Heck, professor of French literature in the Imperial University of Japan, delivered a most interesting lecture on Japan befcre
a large audience at the Institute.
A detailed account of this lecture will be
given in the next number of the Exponent.
Second

endowment

fund,

cash

on hand,

$371.50.

List of contributors:
Cleveland, Ohio.—Mrs. Mary E. Rossiter, $1.
Allegheny, Pa—Mr.
and
Mrs. Stephan
Schock, $2;
Mr. and Mrs. Martin
Bittner, $2.
Chicago, Ill.—Mrs. Crescentia Deinzer, 50 cents; Mrs. Joseph Wagner, $1;
Mr. Kutzmittel, 25 cents; Peter Leithing, $1; August Lautenschlaeger, $1; John
Wehrheim, $1; John Zeller, $2; Maurice Zeller, $1; John Tousant, 50 cents;
John Lutz, 50 cents; Frank H. Liebl, $1.
Dayton, Ohio.—Miss Marguerite Heim, $1; Rev. Martin P. Neville, $5; Mrs.
F. J. Bucher, $5; Leo A. Goetz, $1; Miss Barbara Frohmiller, $1; Mrs. Ferd.
Schneider, $1; Mrs. M. Weigand, 30 cents; Mr. and Mrs. Louis J. Goetz, $5;
George Hudson, $5; Mrs. C. Heim, $5; in memory of Mrs. Mary Meyer
(deceased), $1; W. P. H., $1.
Grand

total

cash

on

hand,

second

endowment

fund,

$417.55.
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Alumni
CHARLES

Columbus
Association

Notes
WAGNER,

709.

We are thankful to the honorable secretary of the
(Columbus Association for the following report:
“The regular meeting of the Columbus Association of

old Boys met on Thursday evening, January 28, at the residence of Joseph

Hinterschied, 238 S. Fourth Street.
Among those present were Rev.
Bernard O’Reilly, president of S. M. I.; Brothers Xavier, Lawrence, and
George, of Holy Cross School; Edward F. Dorgan, Joseph Hinterschied,
Chas. H. Dietrich, John W. Keegan, Albert B. Siedensticker, and John
Dorgan.
Acknowledgements were received from Harry McCabe, of St.
Paris, George J. Wahlenmeier, Edward Zettler, W. H. Wolfel, and Albert
- Bernhard, who found it impossible to be present.
After a discussion on the election of officers, the old set of officers were

unanimously reélected, to serve during 1909.

These officers are:

Edward

F. Dorgan, president ; Joseph Hinterschied, vice-president ; Chas. W. Dietrich, treasurer; John W. Keegan, secretary.
Rey. Father O’Reilly then entertained the meeting with the latest happenings at the Alma Mater.
Among other things he expressed the desire
to see the old boys of the 50’s and 60’s united at Nazareth on Commencement Day, since the fond hope is entertained of interring the remains of
Rey. Leo Meyer, the founder of the College, in the Brothers Cemetery.

Resolutions

of condolence

were adopted

and ordered spread upon

minutes, and a copy sent to the widow of member

the

Jos. Marzetti, who died

a month ago, also to member Jos. Hinterschied, who recently lost his father.
Rev. Father O’Reilly accepted to act as one of the committee to extend
condolences to the family of Joseph Marzetti, while John Keegan was appointed to extend the sympathy of the association to member Joseph Hinter-

schied.
Mr. Keegan offered an invitation to the members to meet at his residence,
183

and

its date are to

be arranged by the president, with Brother Lawrence and
The members will be notified by the secretary.
The meeting then adjourned, after which all the members

S. Nineteenth

Street, the next time.

The

meeting

the secretary.
partook of an

elegant spread served by the host, Jos. Hinterchied, and listened to reminones

of former days at 8. M. I.
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St. Mary’s.
George is survived by his parents, five brothers, and a sister.
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No.
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I am the Mother of fair love, and of fear,
and of knowledge, and of holy hope.
—Ecclus.

XXIV.
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This report reminds the editor that the Chicago and
— Cincinnati “Old Boys” are also busy at this epoch.
Per-

haps they are planning a surprise.
In any case the secretaries of the various associations will get busy and give us the latest.
happenings.

Joseph
Marzetti, 72

Joseph Marzetti, member of the Columbus Association
He
of Former Students, died suddenly on January 8.
entered St. Mary’s in 1870.

Brother Lawrence

Druffner,

prefect of the first division from 1905 to 1907, and now professor at Holy
Cross School, in company with Brother George Schmitt, called at his late
residence to extend the sympathies of St. Mary’s to the bereaved family.
Mr. Edward Dorgan, president of the Columbus Association, appointed a
committee to assist at the funeral services, which were held January 11 at
Prayers were offered up in the
the Church of St. John the Baptist.
Institute Chapel for the repose of his soul.
Elmer
Many hearts were saddened when Elmer Wollenhaupt,
Wollenhaupt,
(8, who attended S. M. I. two years was called away from
earth on January 14, after months of untold sufferings,
"08
which were borne heroically.
The president of the College and several of

the faculty frequently called to visit the valiant sufferer.

His remains

were tenderly laid to rest on January 18.
To his sorrow-stricken parents
we offer our heartfelt sympathy.
May he rest in peace.
Mrs. Ida
Lukasewitz

It is our sad duty to record the death of Mrs. Ida Sherer
= [ukasewitz, beloved wife of CHarLes H. LuKAsewirz, 791,

who departed this life on January 28th, in the thirtythird year of her age.
Death came as relief after an illneses of over two
years patiently endured.
She is survived by her husband and an only
daughter.
The funeral services were held from the residence, 507 S. Main
Street, at Holy Trinity Church, Monday, February 1.
In offering our
sympathy to our bereaved Alumnus we kindly ask the Exponent readers to
pray for the repose of her soul.
Morgan
Trainor, 04

Morean Tratnor, one of the boys in blue of the famous
‘04 team, and a pitcher whose left wing was a terror to

batsmen, paid his Alma Mater a brief call on January 14.
Morgan

is an

attorney-at-law,

and

is now

practicing

with

his father

in

busy Greenville, Ohio.
Being enroute for the sunny South—whither he
was bound on business—Morgan had the happy idea to stop over at 8. M. L,
and greet his many friends among the faculty.
That you may enjoy continued success is your Alma Mater’s earnest wish.

&6
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On January 15 James Daley, better known as Jim, paid
Alma Mater a visit after an absence of seven years.

James,

who hails from Lima, attended college from 1899 to 1902.
To his regret he was constrained by his father’s death to abandon his
studies and look after his father’s mining business in Mexico.
During his
sojourn in that country he learned to speak the Spanish language very
fluently.
Jim claims that his prosperity in Mexico was due to the excellent training obtained at S. M. I.
At present he is connected with a large
gas engine manufacturing concern, of Denver; being employed as a traveling agent.
His greatest pleasure was in meeting Brother Max, his former
prefect.
We hope to meet you again, but don’t wait seven years.
Still
Smiling

Victor Schlitzer, or “Smiling Vic,’ S. M. I.’s star
pitcher from 1901 to 1904, who, last’ year, made such an
enviable record with Connie Mack’s Athletics, was recalling
his glories on the college campus and his Alma Mater’s many associations
whilst enroute for Cuba, where he will remain until March.
His letter was
posted from Key West, Florida.
He played in the first game, January 18,
at Havana.
Vic was in the company of such stars of balldom as McQuillan, of the Philadelphia Nationals, Raymond Charles, of St. Louis
Nationals, Eddie Collins, a team mate of his, and Jack Hayden, of the

Cubs.

Vic wil train with the Athletics in New Orleans.

He soon expects

to give us some interesting pointers about the “spit ball.”
We'll be pleased
to hear oftener from you, Vic.
Won’t you bring the Athletics to the Gem

City for a performance?

Old Boys at

Notre Dame

Among

FRANK Brenpt, 710.
the crowds that cheered

blue on Friday evening, January

lustily for the boys in

29, the Alumni

editors

Game
were at a loss to record them all.
Alma Mater is pleased
to meet the old boys, and to record their doings.
Don’t fail when you
come to the games to greet the editors, and they'll tell on you.
Among
the loyal rooters we had time to note only the following: Leo Hergenrether,
Louis Moossruccer, ArtHER Regan, Raymond Wehner, Theodore Lien-

-esch, Carl Kinninger, Ellis J. Finke, A. W. Schieble, Warren
ALBERT

TIMMER,

EuGENE

ScHarrer,

Lawrence

Egan,

A.

Conners,

Gessle,

Earn

SmitH, Vicror Smiru, Roy Sacksteder, Herman~McCabe, Paul Banker,
Homer Nash, John Gockey, Harry Finke, CHartes WHALEN, THEODORE
HoLLeNnHAMP, John F. Ohmer, Sr., Harry Fernepine, R. P. BurKkranrprt,
Jk., RUDOLPH SCHNEBLE, Herbert Finke, Vincent Schneble, Wm. Pflaum,

Harry Capper, Cart Cappet, Dan Larkin, John McGee, Frank Focke,
Robert Moore, Wm. Carrol, CHARLES Linton, Ropert Hayes, Carl Sweetman, John Kemper, Robert Hall, Harry SormMano.
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constantly strives to remain in touch with

her past students.
She is especially interested this year in
trying to locate the students of the 60’s. A goodly number

have already been located, but the list is not yet complete.
Alma Mater
is anxious to meet all the old boys of the 60’s on June 22, at S. M. L, toenjoy a happy reunion.
The editors are able to state that negotiations are
being made to obtain the remains of the Venerable Leo Meyer, which new

rest in the cemetery of St. Remey, France, and to inter them under the
silent cedars of the Brothers Cemetery at Nazareth.
We feel assured that
this announcement will prompt the venerable students of the 50’s and 60’s
to come to St. Mary’s, and escort the remains of the saintly Father Meyer
to their final resting place. We subjoin a list of the boys from 1860 to 1863.
We shall be glad to receive a post card giving us any information regarding

the present residence of those students.

Write us at once and tell us all

about yourselves.
REGISTERED IN 1860.
From

Cincinnati,

Ohio:

George Burlage.
Thomas A. Hall.
Joseph Hackmann.
From

John Morgan.
Joseph Silp.
Ferdinand

Witte.

Cleveland, Ohio:

Michael Ryan.

Thomas

From Columbus,
John Hack.

Woodworth.

Ohio:
Fred. Schueller.

From Covington, Ky.:
John Hovekamp.
From

Dayton,

Ohio:

Louis Behlen.

Wm. O'Reilly.

John Decker.
A. Edelmann.
Andrew Greulich.
Henry Hochwalt.

Wm. Rehe.
Henry Rourke.
John Ruff.
Henry Ruff.

John Hongeling.

John Ryan.
Thomas Ryan.

M. Hecht.
Joseph Hecht.

Joseph

Schreck.

B. Heindel.

Hermann Seger.

J. Hirsch.
Ferd. Hussong.

George Siger.
Frank Walze.
D. Wittmann.

Joseph Meyer.
Bernard

O’Reilly.
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From Delphos, Ohio:
Aloys Gilliland.
From Greenville, Ohio:
John Steck.
From Hamilton, Ohio:
Frank Black.
Dominic Black. *
From

Minster,

Joseph

s
Matthew Kreusch.
Chas. Rohman.

Ohio:

Kunkler.

From New Boston,
John Schneider.

Ohio:

From Norwalk, Ohio:
Ed. Stickfaden.
From Osborne, Ohio:
John W. O’Brien.
From Pittsburg, Pa.:
Frank Kirner.
George Lawrent.
Simon Weizinger.

Adolph Martin.
Laudelin Vogel.

From St. John’s, Ohio:
Joseph Papenbrock.
John Westgerdes.
From

August Ruetschilling.

Sidney, Ohio:

Martin Quinlisk.
REGISTERED

From

Baltimore,

IN

1861.

Md.:

Joseph Rosenberger.
From Cincinnati, Ohio:
John Brink.

John Childs.
~J. H. Duentzelmann.

J. H. Horstkamp.

Joseph Kraemer.
Henry

Kuehl.

Charles Egly.
Henry Hermesh.

Thomas McGarry.
Chas. Taft.

Frank Heitmann.
John Wingbermuehle.

Bernard Wenstrup.
Charles Woelfel.
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Columbus, Ohio:

Wm. Sherhy.
From Covington, Ohio:
John Hauschen.
From
A.

Dayton,

Ohio:

Baecker.

Peter

Kirchner.

John Grave.
John Haberer.

H. Kinniger.
Jos. Simmerman.

Edward

Jos.

Henry

Hines.

Kraemer.

Schimmel.

Chas. Taft.

John Voelker.

From Delphos, Ohio:
Lenox

Gilliland.

From Napoleon, Ohio:
Aristide Bresson.

Louis

From Sandusky, ‘Ohio:
John Ott.

Ambrose Zehringer.
REGISTERED

From

Akron,

Gaum.

IN

1862.

Ohio:

Joseph Johant.
From

Cincinnati,

Martin

Ohio:

Brockmann.

John

Kneutzler.

John Corcoran.

John

Moss.

Frank
James

Frank Murnahan.
Louis McGrew.

Deneal.
Ewin.

Louis Heister.
Peter

Heister.

Richard Nicholson.
Edmund

O’Connor.

Joseph Hellmann.

John O’Boyle.

James Kennedy.
Marion Krenzburg.

Thomas Reenan.
Wm. Rowe.

Anthony Seiter.
From

Dayton,

Ohio:

Wm. Ely.
Lee Greulich.

Henry Hongeling.
Joseph Hongeling.

John Ferneding.
Henry Ferneding.

David Owens.
Michael Owens.
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From Louisville, Ky.:
Eugene Carr.
From Newport, Ky.:
Wm. Keating.
From Osborne, Ohio:
John Seisor.
From

Oxford, Ohio:

John Dockray.
From

Pittsburg,

Pa.:

Joseph Nol.
From

Conrad Lament.

Rochester,

N.

Y.:

Philip Kleinhans.
From Springfield,
Michael Daley.

Ohio:
John

O’Brien.

From Toledo, Ohio:
Louis Lyons.
REGISTERED

From Batavia,
John Klein.

From Cincinnati, Ohio:
John Boyle.
Charles Boyle.
Patrick Burke.
James Curran.
Charles Deters.
Louis Deters.
Aug. Dummick.

Richard Farthing.
Michael

IN

18638.

Ohio:

Finn.

Joseph Flannagan.
J. H. Freking.
Augustine Hart.
John Haley.

Edward Lambur.
Peter Lawlor.

George Marsh.
Charles Meyer.
Wm. Molloy.

Joseph Mullam.
James Murphy.
Wm. Murphy.
John Murphy.
Frank P. Owens.

Patrick T. Owen.
Peter Rally.
Joseph Rogers.

Gerhard Horstkamp.

Fenton Rogers.

John Keown.
Thomas Knags.

John Schaefer.
Arnold A. Steins.
Charles Voekt.

John

Lawlor.

From Columbus, Ohio.
Frank Donavan.

Felix Jacobs.
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Jacob Thompson.
W. Zimmer.

A.M. Drury.

Henry Jacobs.
From Dayton, Ohio:
John Baker.
Isaac Sinclair.
John Munger.
George Early.

Frank Menke.
John Nash.
Michael Nash.

From Jacksonville, Ohio:
Hyacinth Thirian.
Jules Richard.

Leo Ligier.

From Marietta, Ohio:
Herman Roemer.
From

Massilon, Ohio:

Wm. Falke.
From Memphis, Tenn.
J. H. Howes.
From Monroeville, Ohio:
John Bauer.
Sebastian Puergel.

Frank

Stong.

From Middletown, Ohio:
Wm. Nutts.
From

Mt. Vernon, Ind.:

George
From
Wm.

Scheefer.

Newport, Ky.:
Joseph Huber.

Groat.

John McMahon.
From Peru, Ohio:
John J. Hettel.
‘From
John

Rochester,

N.

Y.:

Ochs.

From Sidney, Ohio:
Charles

Amann.

From Tiffin, Ohio:
Sevarius Conrad.

John Wagner.
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pleasure

family the following:

of registering

in the

Exponent

FRANK Kemper, Carl Koch,

JoHN

Jacosy, Henry Stich, Francis Miltner, Vicror SCHLITZER,
Raymond Berding, E.-F. Dorgan, F. J. Baumgartner, H. G. Holbrock,
Atoys ANGEL, Rey. J. M. Ryan, CuarLes ScHUMACHER, JOHN MONNIG,
Joseph Burgmeier, Rev.
James Henry.
Two

Clippings

When

renewing

his subscription,

Rev.

J.

“The only thing small about the EXPONENT

Ryan

wrote:

is the price.

My best wishes for continued success.”
Here is Rev. John
Henry’s appreciation of the modest journal: “I would not like to be without the Exponrent.
It has been of good service to St. Mary’s, and the
future will be ever marked by the good deeds it has wrought in the interests
of the Institute.”
This is certainly very encouraging.
But not all of the five thousand

living “Old Boys” have paid the admission price into the ExXponEen’ family.
Let every “Old Boy” subscriber induce every other “Old Boy” to subscribe
and read especially the Alumni Notes.
e

The

Old

Lincoln

Mill

S.

M.
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P. SInGcEr,

The winter is full upon us.

712.

February has come with a zest, as if to make

up for the short-comings of December and January.

In this section of

THE
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the country February is the month
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Skating,

of winter sports.

sleighing,

and coasting, all have their-inning. * So far the students have had a taste
or two of coasting on the hills, so abundant on the property.
In all the goodness of God there is nothing better than the change

seasons.

What would this world be like without them?

of

Wearying would

For the winter comes
be the sun, if there were nothing but sunshine.
the resurrection of
for
us
recreate
not as a sorrow, but as a blessing to

nature which follows in the footsteps of winter.
The Gabrilowitsch

This was not a general 8. M. I. “event,” but was reserved
to the “inner circle” of the piano class.
Five of them

Concert

went to hear the great Russian on Monday

ary 18, at the Y. M. C. A. Hall.

evening, Janu-

But they did not hear him.

They

changed their minds at the ticket counter, owing to one of the proverbial
“circumstances over which they had no control.”
On the very point of
calling for tickets, one of the party espied the information that tickets
were selling at $2.00 and $1.50—nothing said about $1.00 or 50 cents.
That information called for a sudden change of plans.
An awkward situation seemed imminent, when by a truly merciful turn of events the lights
“went out.”
That was the “psychological moment,” and the five “Gabrilowitschers,” who were better fixed for wits than for present cash, realized

the importance of quick thinking and acting.
tune darkness they made
After reaching the street

Under cover of that oppor-

their way out with more haste than dignity.
(lights still out) they “compared notes,” and

talked and laughed it over.
Mr. Gabrilowitsch missed five very desirable listeners, and, needless to
say, the listeners in question missed him a great deal more.
Yet they
were not altogether disappointed.
They had expected to learn something

that evening, and, surely, they came back wiser than they had gone.
ONE oF THEM.
S. M. I.

From

not hearing the band play at most of the basket-

Band
ball games this season, many no doubt infer that its spark
of life is on the wane.
But that such is not the case was proved at the St.
Mary’s—Notre

Dame

game, when the S. M. I. Band, under the direction

of Brother Louis, rendered some very catchy music.
in the main
places.

The program consisted

of popular music, the kind that pleases most people in most

A particular feature was the singing of the Institute March

and the

Alumni Song in unison with the band.
That the music and singing added
spice to the game, none can deny.’
Let us hope to hear more from this

direction in future games.

;
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1.
2.

Gold and Blue.
Two Step, “Big Night To-Night.”

3.
4.

Song, “My Bonnie.”
March, “Rainbow.”

5.
6.

Waltz, “Are You Sincere.”
March, “S. M. 1.”

7.

March, “The Ford.”
Lecture

The

events of the month

95

were ended

by a stereoptican

on
lecture by the Rev. Father Heck, S. M.
Father Heck
Japan
has been a missionary in the island kingdom for seventeen
years, and now holds the position of professor of French literature in the

Imperial University at Tokio.
Consequently he may be looked upon as_
something of an authority on subjects concerning our neighbors across the
Pacific.

The various phases of Japanese life and customs were fully explained

by Father

Heck,

and

illustrated

part of the lecture the work

by a series

of fine slides.

In

the last

and schools of the Society of Mary

were

pictured on the canvas.
Many of us were probably surprised at the modern
equipment of the colleges, and at the large number of students attending.

Football and baseball are played by the Japanese, but basket-ball is unknown.
Father Heck announced that after seeing the St. Mary’s-Notre
Dame game, that he was so well pleased that he would introduce it into the
College of the Morning Star, the Society’s school in Tokio.
The Knights of Columbus quartet contributed, in a large measure, to

the success of the evening.

In ending his lecture, Father

Heck paid his

thanks and compliments to the quartet, referring to them as the “night-

ingales of Dayton.”

.

P. Srnaer, 712.
eR:

Ignatius

Our New

Campus

ok

Hart, 711.

At last our new Campus is in fine condition, and we are

impatiently awaiting the return of spring to make use of
it.
Last year, at this time, the new Campus was only a
hill, stopping on three sides, but now it is the finest campus in or about

Dayton.
As success is due to the untiring efforts of Rev. L. Tragesser
to secure it, and to the untiring efforts of Brother Edward Gorman, a for-

mer “Qld Boy of the 50’s,” who has a number of serious problems in the

winding up of the details.
While excavating at the eastern

end,

right under

Z
the vineyard

hill, a

natural reservoir of water was struck, which soon reduced the place toia—

S. M.
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Only after many difficulties, owing to the great amount of water,
swamp.
He built
quick sand, and muck, Brother Ed managed to drain that section.
drinking
a
for
pipes
laid
it,
a cistern, piped the water into it and from
fountain for the third division grounds.
Another question that gave him great concern. was how to care for the
The city came to his aid, by putting in a storm sewer on the
storm water.

Stewart Street extension.

By means of catch-basins and pipes the water

is carried off, and in a few hours, after a heavy rain, the grounds

are dry

and fit for play.
Around the outer edge
The S. M. I. campus is in truth an ideal one.
It
of the grounds there is a cinder track one-fourth of a mile in extent.
serves the double purpose of running and training, as well as affording a
nice dry walk in wet weather.

Around the track and on the borders of all the play-grounds, Brother Ed
planted 120 maple trees, which in time will lend much to the beauty and
Forty thousand square feet of sodding have been
comfort of the grounds.
Four
laid on the banks and slopes, and shrubbery planted in choice places.
immense back-stops have been erected on the base-ball diamonds, and four

Three drinking fountains on each
tennis courts are almost completed.
play-ground, and one north of Chaminade Hall has taken the place of the
old pump that served the thirsty for thirty-eight years.
It is yet too early to predict anything regarding base-ball, but those
that follow closely the doing of their Alma Mater will see that we will try .

:
to keep up the good reputation of other years.
Too much praise cannot be given to Harry F. Finxe 702, for his share
in working out the details of civil engineering on the three large playSuffice it to say, that 30,000 square yards were taken from the
grounds.
high places to fill the low grounds, and when the job was finished he was

not fifty cubic yards out of his calculation.

The playgrounds

embrace

thirteen acres.
Every winter St. Mary’s is represented by one of the fastest teams within
We
a radius of two hundred miles, bringing much fame to the old school.

are sure that in the different cities there are many “Old Boys” who point
with pride to the record and wide spread reputation that is given St. Mary’s
in basket-ball

circles.

Until

recently

the

“old

gym”

served

well

the

pur-

Of late a first-class new floor has been put
poses for which it was erected.
in, the seating capacity enlarged, a stage at each end erected for dramatic
purposes, movable opera chairs are on hand, and electric lights are in

abundance.
have

Some remodeling of pillars and ceiling are needed and would

been done, but for lack of funds.

The Athletic

Association,

with the

aid of a number of generous hearted “Old Boys,” hope to meet the contemplated

improvements.

~

S. M.
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Much interest has been aroused among the students by
the Oratorical Contest for the C. E. W. Griffith Medal.
The renowned Shakespearian reader, annually donates a

This year
gold medal, which is given to the best orators at St. Mary’s.
which
essay,
or
composition
a
each student competing is required to write
six
the
lot
the
From
commitee.
chosen
a
by
examined
is handed in and
best are selected and returned to their authors, who will then memorize and

deliver them on March 17, 1909, before disinterested judges and the student
body.

The essays are to contain. between one thousand and two thousand

words, and be written on one of the following subjects:
(1)

Eulogy on Washington.

(2)
(3)
(4)
(5)

Washington and Napoleon.
Value of Literary Culture for Modern.
The So-Called Dark Ages.
Southern Chivalry.

(6)
(7)
(8)

Evils of the Reformation in England.
Prohibition.
Socialism.

(9)

Age of Leo X.

(10)

Necessity of Religion.

(11)
(12)

Siege of Jerusalem.
John Sobieski.

(13)

Joan of Arc.

(14)

Our Flag.

Class Papers
and
Societies

Editors of Class Papers are requested to kindly hand
their manuscripts to the College Note editors for mention
and criticism.
The secretaries of Sodalities, Holy Name

Societies, Literary Circles, etc., should report all occurrences of importance

in the form of a small report.
The Exponent is the organ of the students,
and therefore should contain a chronicle of the “doing” at St. Mary’s.
JOHN

RELIGIOUS
W.

Holy Name
Rally

The

710.

Holy

Name

Institute Chapel, Saturday

Rally

was

afternoon, January

of the Feast of the Most Holy Name of Jesus.
and entire student body were present.

709.

NOTES

Roppy,

semi-annual

GEORGES,

held

in the

16, the eve

The faculty

The speaker of the day was

Rev.

Father Reilly, assistant pastor of Sacred Heart Church of this city; in an
eloquent sermon he dwelt at length upon the power and beauty of the Holy
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Name of Jesus, and made a strong and earnest appeal to the students to
always love and respect that Name, and never allow it to pass their lips
except in prayer and reverence.
‘The Reverend speaker certainly made a

deep impression on his hearers, and it is to be hoped that this impression
will last, and that those who were present will always remember his words,

and put in practice the good advice he gave them.

After the sermon

Benediction of the Most Blessed Sacrament was given by Father Reilly,
assisted by Fathers Neubert and Yeske.
While the Blessed Sacrament was

exposed, the students solemnly renewed the Holy Name pledge which they
had taken at the close of the spiritual retreat last September. The services
closed with the hymn, “Holy God.”
Peters Pence

Society

Subsequent to the printing of the January

Exponent the
average of .15.

issue of the

Freslfman Letters Class announced an
The treasurer of the Society is glad to

be able to publish this in the present issue.
The I. Year High School—A is leading the college with an average of .22.

The

Seventh

Grade—A

has

the highest

average

Department.

in the

Preparatory

;
MUSEUM.

The Curator is indebted to the following list of names for contributions
received during the past two months, and hereby makes grateful acknow]ledgment for same:
To Walter Baker & Co., Ltd., of Dorchester, Mass., for handsomely
finished box containing bottles exhibiting cocoa seeds whole, crushed, made
into cocoa butter, and powdered.

To Master Aloys Schmidt, of Chicago, Tl., per Bro. Alphonse Schruefer,
for exhibit and papers from the Dixon Pencil Co., illustrative of the process of lead-pencil making.
To the Celina Stearic Acid Co., of Celina, Ohio, through courtesy of Mr.

Wiro Pulskamp, for exhibit of bottles containing oleic acid, crude and chemically pure glycerine; jars with prime tallow, fatty acids, crude stearic acid,

and for samples of commercial stearic acid.

It will be the duty of the historian and the sage of all nations to let no

occasion pass of commemorating this illustrious man, and until time shall
be no more will a test of the progress of the progress which our race has
made

in wisdom

and virtue be derived

from

the

immortal name of Washington.—Lord Brougham.

veneration

paid

to the
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Ienatius Hart, 711, Editor.
BASKET-BALL.
Work

of

the

Representative

Team.

Since Christmas St. Mary’s Quintet has continued the good work begun
on December 4.
Out of the four games played they have captured three.
It was not to be expected that they would win the fourth.
St. Mary’s

simply had to bow before the weight, experience, and skill of Notre Dame
just as any number of teams the country over had to do.
As it was, our
lads were far from disgraced, as they put up a very plucky game,
Following is a detailed account of the last four games:
St. Mary’s, 21
vs.

Meteors,12

Shortly after our return from the holidays our basketball team bucked up against the crack Springfield Meteors,

= defeating them by the score of 21 to 12.

St. Mary’s played

brilliant ball at times, but showed lack of practice, as they missed very
many easy shots, which, if made, would have doubled the score.
A remarkable feature of the game was its cleanness.
Only one foul was
called on each team in the first half.
In the second half four were called,
which is remarkable considering the closeness of the score.
The team starred as a whole, their passwork being wonderful.
Mahoney
seemed to be the only one who could find the basket, managing to cage the
ball five times.
Line-up:
St. Mary’s, 21
Mahoney

Meteors, 12
sesso

e265

Bi Bes gee
ee pe eek

Myers

BPCRONCR. ere.
5 a
ds BaP os oe ee Shee _ Courson
WOR yo ee ae ee oi. Ro oas whats SeeEP Eiper
Cpetehore oasesa ss A cpeteaee
cas es Croft
Witalena.

oo

a

Ls ones

Barringer

Field Goals:
Mahoney, 5; Whalen, 1; Frederick, 1; Morris, 2; Myers,
2; Courson, 2; Croft, 2.
Foul Goals: Morris, 3.
Referee: Pflaum, Doyle

(alternating).
Cohn.

Scores:

Georges and McIntire.

Timekeeper:

Janszen and

‘
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St. Mary’s, 51
vs. Bradford
Hi, 15
of 51 to 15.

I. EXPONENT

The second game after Christmas was with the Bradford
High Five. St. Mary’s was once more in form, and without half trying they beat the visitors by the one-sided score
After the first few minutes of play there was no doubt as to

the result: it was simply a matter of how big a score our fellows would
run up.
About the only time Bradford got their hands on the ball was when it
went out of bounds, and then it was hardly going before one of our guards

nabbed and shot it to the forwards for a basket.
St. Mary’s, 51

The line-up:
Bradford Hi, 15

Mahoney, Gross
Fredenck.
2405
Morris
Costello
Whalen, Sutton

5722.28. EF
Cool
Kissel
Hanlin,

.
:

Field’ Goals: Mahoney, 7; Frederick, 8; Morris, 9; Cool, 3; Kundel, 2;
Cool, 2.
Foul Goals: Morris, 3; Cool, 1.
Referee, People.
Umpire,
Hambush.
St. Mary’s, 17
On Saturday, January 20, St. Mary’s played Miami
vs.
University, of Oxford, Ohio.
The Oxford collegians gave
Miami U., 15
the Institute Quintet a fine exhibition of guarding, and the
first half was certainly lively and interesting.
The second half was marred
by efforts to “throw the game” by the referee of the visitors.
The following extract from the Dayton Journal, which styles the game as “the
foxiest article seen in the city,” tells the story of the game:
“The star of.the first half was Frederick, who did most of the work,
which enabled the locals to lead by the score of nine to three.The visitors
were given nary a chance to try close shots for the basket, and their team
play was shot to pieces.
In the second half the Saints ran up the count
15 to 4, and just when everybody thought they had the game on velvet,

trouble began and it came in bunches.
“Miami made two or three field goals, several goals from the foul lines,
and was awarded a point.
With the score 17 to 13 the ball went out of
bounds, but was carried in and thrown into the Miami basket before it

had been put into play.”
The

Dayton

News

writes:

“Until

the adding

of four

points

is satis-

factorily explained, the local lads have every right to claim the victory.”
After the game Miami acknowledged their inability to account for the
sudden jump in the score, leaving the true count 17 to 15 in favor of
St. Mary’s; and thus the game goes down on record as another victory for

good old 8. M. I.

The line-up:

EAI eed

AG

S

LY)
ap

NSB

ANj

ZACS

IN

>

\\<3

Wp
Hien

Roy Gross,
H'rank

Claude Frederick,

Morris,

Jos.
Herbert

Jos.

Mahoney,

Seidensticker,

Whalen,

Ignatius

Jer, Costello
Jos.

Hart.

Sutton,

Ef

A

Faifh | nsYY Peos

SMIBOYS

OLD

BASKET BALL
euyN vl

1909

cop

Edward
EG

)

HARRY

Hanbuch,

B. SOLIMANO,
CHARLES

W.

Edward

06

’07

HARRY
WHALEN,

’07

F. FINKE,

Walsh,

02
William

Frank
A.

\

Q

Ly rah

7
yy?

Te

ees] ABCA Se

08
Martin,

Pflaum,

’07

°07

oe)

THE

S. M.

I. EXPONENT

St. Mary’s, 17

Miami U., 15

Mahoney

:

Frederick

i ae

Costello, Hart
Whalen, Sutton
Referee:

Thies, Hunter

X
:
(alternating).

Levering, Martsh
Wallace, Levering
Smith
Paxton

Timekeeper:

Janszen.

Scorer:

Georges.
St. Mary’s, 13
In a game of basket-ball that was a whirlwind, St.
vs.
Mary’s was defeated by the Notre Dame team.
The
Notre Dame, 30 score of 13 to 30 represents the difference in the two
teams, a difference in weight and experience.
How our fellows held the
wonderful visitors to as low a score as they did was a mystery to the large
crowd that thronged the hall.
Notre Dame had everything and was everywhere.
Few had any idea that such a well-balanced team existed.
All

gazed with wonder at the brilliant floor covering, at the whirlwind attack,
and steady defense.
It was a sight never before seen in Dayton.
From the wizard Vaughn down to MacDonald the substitute, everyone

of the visitors was a star.

The result of the contest was hardly disap-

pointing.
The quality of basket-ball made amends for that.
The 8S. M. I.
Reps are too young, too light, and too inexperienced to be expected to cope
successfully with the South Bend Five.
Never was such cheering heard at the 8. M. I. Hall.
There were horns
and whistles, bells and wind noise-making devices, all of which were brought
into play to encourage our favorites.
There were banners, and the Band
played, but not even the pretty girls, who rah, rah’ed for St. Mary’s, could

change the result.
The chief interest lay in the fact that Vaughn, the much heralded center,
was on the floor ready for action, and that Frieze wore a nose-guard, something unknown to our players.
The game started with a rush.

On the toss-up under our basket Fred-

erick outjumped Scanlon and caged the pill for the first points of the game.
Notre Dame quickly ran up sixteen points, and Morris got two from fouls.
The first half ended 16 to 4.
The second half was more interesting; St. Mary’s made Notre Dame
hustle, but whenever we made a basket they did the same.
Just before
the whistle blew for the end, Notre Dame secured several pretty baskets,
bringing the total up to 30 while we had to be satisfied with 13.
For the collegians Vaughn and Maloney shone above their teammates

by whom they were ably assisted.

Every one of our fellows played a good

game, but they faced propositions that were too large for them.

The line- -up:
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13

Notre Dame, 30

Mahoney

.

I

Frederick
Morris
Whalen, Costello
Costello, Sutton

Fish, MacDonald

fuse
ee ee
A
‘

Maloney
Vaughan
Scanlon
Frieze

.

Field Goals: Frederick, 2; Mahoney, 1; Morris, 1; Maloney, 5; MacDonald, 1; Vaughan, 6; Frieze, 2.
Goals from Foul Line: Morris, 5;
Maloney, 2.
Umpire, Wood.
Referee, Pflaum.
‘Timekeepers, Janszen
and Kuntz.
Scorers, Georges and Gibson.
ST.

MARY’S

ATHLETIC

ASSOCIATION

Standing:

:

LEAGUE.

L.

%

or

Varsity

:

we

Academy

All Collegians

wor

All Stars
Irmas
Zuzus
Scores:

Dec.

13.

Varsity, 39; Academy,

15.

All Stars, 10; All Collegians, 12.

Jan.
Jan.
Jan.
Jan.
Jan.
Jan.

8.
12.
15.
18.
23.
25.

Varsity, 28; Academy, 16.
Academy, 26; All Collegians, 24.
Varsity, 30; All Stars, 5.
Varsity, 39; Academy, 23.
Academy, 17; Collegians, 12.
Academy, 20; Collegians, 7.

Jan.

26.

Varsity, 19; Academy, 26.

Jan.
Jan.
Feb.
_Feb.

27.
30.
1.
1.

All Stars, 15; Irmas, 11.
All Stars, 11; Zuzus, 13.
All Stars, 14; Zuzus, 24.
Varsity, 26; Academy, 9.

Feb.

2.

All Stars, 13; All Collegians, 19.

SECOND

Juniors, 12
vs.

Stivers, 18

27.

Dec.

DIVISION

(Resident

Students).

A team representing the Second Division Boarders has
been

rence

chosen

Cook

with

Thomas

as captain.

Gunning

The

as manager,

following

and
_ Law-

is the line-up:

Louis Scheve, L.F.; Eugene Sullivan, R.F.; Lawrence Cook, C.; Eugene
Lapierre, R.G.; Edwin Shroder, L.G.; August Janszen, Rosco Morin, and
John Ehrler, subs.
:

~
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On January 14 this team was defeated in a practice game with Stivers
(East) High by the small score of 18 to 12. TheJuniors were handicapped,
L. Cook, the captain, being laid up with a sprained ankle.
The playing of
Janszen for the locals and Boll for Stivers was the feature of the game.
The following is the line-up:
East High, 18

Juniors, 12

Boll, Captain
Hartes. ee. piesa es Beers

eS

Fa

RIN eS ae
ea

Referees,

McDonald

and

Sayer

Sullivan
Lapierre

sas

(alternating).

ee Shroder
Janszen
Scheve

Scorer,

Plato.

Time-

met

Stivers

keeper, Frederick.
Juniors, 27
vs.

On

Thursday,

January

28,

the

Juniors

High, but this time turned the tables on that team, winning

Stivers Hi, 15

by the score of 27 to 15.

The game was interesting, and

no rough tactics used.
The Stivers coach wishing to give his subs a little
chance had three of them in during the first half. The Juniors forced him

to change in the second half, for they had run up 16 points to Stivers 6.
In the second half Stivers showed a little better form with Boll at center,

and brought the score up to fifteen points.
Lawrence Cook, the star
center and captain of the Juniors, was in his old position, and played it
with vigor and vim.

Eugene

Sullivan

and Louis

Scheve were there with

the basket throwing, while Lapierre and Shroder guarded their men as if
they had played guard all their lives.
Ehrler also played a fine game the
few minutes he was in.
For the visitors Boll was the whole team, but

did not come up to expectations.
Juniors,

The following is the line-up:

27

Stivers, 15

Sullivan

LPs ee enon oe Loges,

Lamber

Dehil
Shroder
Lapierre

(Ehrler)

Referees, Daugherty and Sayer (alternating).

Timekeeper, Fredericks.

Scorer, Plato.

Junior B. B.

The basket-ball league has changed somewhat, and the

League
race becomes more exciting as time rolls on.
This year’s
recruits are slowly but surely climbing up the ladder, and threaten to dis-

lodge some “vets.”

The Wolverines who had everything their own way

S. M.

THE
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before the holidays have been overtaken by the Olympics, who threaten to
put them out of first place.
The All Stars have gained a little, and are
on their way to get the pennant if possible.
The following is the standing
of the clubs:
Teams

Lost

Per Cent.

Wolverines

T27

Olympics

T77

Pioneers

444

Leaders

:

375

Cherokees

333

All

250

Stars

Army
Two teams composed of the subs of the Junior B. B.
and
league have been organized.
The Army under the capNavy
taincy of Leo Fox has won four games and lost two, whilst
the Navy under Robert Wellmer has won two and lost four.
These two
teams battle against each other every Thursday and Sunday evenings
after supper.
‘The games are always close and exciting, and many wonderful feats occur.
T.
THIRD

League
Standing

DIVISION

(Resident

GuNNING,

711.

Students).

The basket-ball league which was organized at the beginning of the season is progressing nicely, and very many

many interesting games have been played.
The Orioles,
through want of “team work,” are at the bottom of the ladder, but promise
to wrest a higher place from one of the other teams.
at the end of the first month is as follows:
Won

The official standing
Lost

Per Cent.

1

831
667
500

Crows (H. Winters, Capt.).........
Pheasants (F. Senn, Capt.).........
Ravens (A. Dorsten, Capt.).........

5
+
3

Tairons<( J, Vahall, Capt )s oss as.
Trogons (M. Kuntz, Capt.).........

3
3

500
500

Eagles

Capt.).........

2

333

Orioles (H. Klein, Capt:)....20% 2.5.3.

1

167

First Team, 18

(W.

Roemer,

On

Sunday,

January

a newly

24,

the

organized

First

team

Team

played

of this

the

vs. Thun-

Thunderbolts,

derbolts, 6

=The First Team, though without J. Cahill, their captain

and right-forward, succeeded in beating them by the score 18 to 6.

The line-up was as follows:

division.
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First Team, 18

Thunderbolts,

O’Brien, R., and Bieker..R.F....... Sie races

Winters, tee.
RTM

ROCHE
BOG
Second

acon
Soo

Scholars,

4

ns

Capt. Klos

ts C5 areas

Gee So
i OES MA
ooo ees

Clerkin

Sa Pee eet

L. Hickey

es L.G......MeCourt and Machle

On January 21 the Second Team

Team,

12 vs. Day

de es Da eon, yo eae

Ss ae

6

Werder

of this division de-

feated a strong team composed of Day Scholars.
It was
a cleanly played game, and at the end of the first half the

score stood 4 to 2 in favor of the “Seconds.” But in the second half they
completely out-played their opponents, and won by a score of 12 to 4.
The line-up was as follows:
Second Team, 12
Day Scholars, 4
Persie. Aa, OAD. saa
dee soos
<a es. T. Fleming
Braun, Mahoney........ Lees
ee dee R. O’Connell
Roemer es is os tae
Ses GAse- See ",...d. Fleming
Wr
Ee
Ss eas RS: oa ee ees Hochwalt
Puekey Mo 3.35 8. Bets eA E. Bradmiller
Referee, Sutton.. Umpire, J. O’Connell.
III.

Team,

20

vs DayScholars,

7

On January 28 the Third Team of this division played
and defeated the Day Scholars by a one-sided score. The
Day Scholars, though a great deal taller than the husky

Boarders, could not locate the basket as often as their opponents, and were
thus defeated by the score of 20 to7
The line-up was as follows:
Third Team, 20

Carrel Oa

iea

Day

pa Tee

Pods: HS Sao
eee ee
Neary, E., Capt. 05.242:
Vandenbrock .......:..
Meader sot
Saas

Oe

Scholars, 7

Capt. Focke

bee
es
i
oe Roth
foe
rete gene Fleming
SA ee
Pac
we Ryan
BI.
Sok eeeest Hochwalt

Referee, J. Mahoney.
ALBERT

BOWLING.

After Christmas
I. Division

a new league composed

class teams was opened.

everything

DorstTeEN,

their own

714.

of four first-

So far the Invincibles have had

way,

winning

six games

Ten games will be bowled, and the team with the greatest number

to their credit after the ten games will be champions of the league.
The standing:

straight.
of pins
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Won

Invincibles
Excelsiors

Lost

6

Dreadnoughts

)

Defenders

Bomberger

Park

The

new

series

of games

Per Cent

Pins

0
3

1000
500

4170
4073

4

333

3911

4

333

3928

at Bomberger

for the

Boys’

Championship of. Dayton is now on, and it is certain, be-

League
yond a doubt, that the silver loving cup presented to the
Junior League will go to Cadets or the Invincibles—both teams of St.
Mary’s.
The Cadets still hold their 1000 per cent., while the Invincibles

have dropped to 800.

The Cadets record for the three games of the new

series is:
Cadets
Cadets
Cadets

Invincibles
Osceolas
Shilohs

:

Opponents
In a game played before the Turners, the Cadets defeated the Hiawathas
by a score of 25 to 12.

Lincoln’s

Mother
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Exchanges
JOHN

F. OHMER,

JR., 710.

The “Review,” from Hamilton High School, is a little shy on literary
matter, devoting but four pages to this section, and in those pages but two

stories are found.

“A Christmas Error” was certainly well written, but

why not have more like it, together with a few lines of poetry?
*

“The Awakening”
Review,”
expresses

*

OF

and “Christmas Time,” in the “Assumption College

are both prettily written verses.
“The
a beautiful sentiment of the awakening

birth. of Christ.

“Neighbor Jones’

Awakening” especially
of the world with the

Charity Work”

is a good plot well

handled.
*

*

The most striking feature of the “Morning Star” makes itself apparent
on our first glance at the paper.
Why do you not brighten up your cover
and make it correspond to the significance of your name?
We liked the
“Pilgrim at the Crib,” but the thrilling “Escape of John Horton from the

Sioux” had a very fictitious ending.
*

*

The football number of the “Otterbein Aegis” was a tribute to that great
American sport.
Most everything, including the only poem, which was not

original, referred or treated of football and the winning team of the college.
It is too bad that a student could not have written a poem or a
instance, a good lively football story.
*

*%

story, for

*

“The Spirit of Christmas” and the poem “Prepare Your Hearts” are the
best articles in the “Patrician,” but there were also other good essays in

this paper which must not be left unmentioned.

. “A Little Child Shall

Lead Them” had the proper spirit for a Christmas story, and “The American Missionary Congress” was treated in a tasteful manner.

108
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The December issue of the “Young Eagle” was one of its best issues.
“The Pre-Raphaelite Brotherhood” was
very well written and afforded
much enjoyment.
Much interest was added to this essay by the illustra-

tions

accompanying

it, which

members of this organization.

were reproductions

of the

works

of the

There were many gems of thought expressed

in poetry and other essays which are worthy of mention, but lack of space
calls for brevity.
ee
“The Building of Character” in the “St. Thomas Collegian” is as interesting as it is instructive.
In this article we are told that we must not
depend on nature for our characters, but every one must shape his own.
The characteristics of “The Laborer” were well depicted in this same issue.

The writer of “Under a False Impression” is indeed a future novelist, as
is shown by the delightful way in which he relates his story.
Much imagination is exemplified in the artistic little story “A Dream Come True”; and
a few poetic verses add their charm to this magazine.
*

*

6

How true it is that many stories are “sermons in disguise.”
This is
indeed evident in many of the stories written by College journalists, but the

“St. Mary’s Collegian” tells how to remedy this fault; by cutting off the
“Tail of a Tale.”
The “Collegian” writers also practice what they preach,
for in “The Man Who Would Not Be Tagged” we are both interested and
amused, and are not reminded of the moral which is in evidence throughout
the story, and not alone at the tail.
Among the good poetry that abounds
in this magazine, “The Land of the Midnight Sun” attracts our attention.
These lines contain a something that tends to produce a sadness over us; a

sadness as is expressed by Coleridge in the “Ancient Mariner.”
“The Holy Cross Purple” is equally divided into good poems, essays, and
stories.
“The Assistant Manager’ and “Retro Me Sathana,” which fall
under

the latter form,

are told in a very good

manner,

but the description

in “Sunshine and Shadow” must also be mentioned as among the first
order.
“To Be and Not To Be” is the sad poem written on the death of
a friend,

a friend

welcome

to every

household—namely,

Turkey.
George’s

Hatchet

the

Christmas
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ENTERTAINMENT
PROGRAM.

1. Sig Sheeney will make a Baloon Ascension of 15,000 feet.
During
his descent he will drink a keg of beer blindfolded, a feat which had never
been attempted before.
2.

Joco, the Russian dog-faced man, will entertain the kids.

3. Rain Spout Solo, by Finksy Finks.
-4. Chills and Fever Solo, by Butts the Cookoo.
5. Bass Drum Solo, by Shank Stewart.
6. The Sloppy Weather Quartet will squeal or bust.
Remarks—Hot-air stevedores in attendance to unload scuttles. Short
hair cut long at Joe Joe’s desecting parlors.
Second-hand belodina plasters
at our morgue.

rifle shot.

‘Teeth pulled while you wait.

Each visitor will receive a

The first one killed must walk home—no

ambulances.

lady will be presented with a live shark.
*

*

*

May

that’ man

Who

carries two faces under

never grow
oe

LET
The Bang-up

’ER

GO

fat,
one hat.

eo

GALLAGHER

slange Phrase has reached here at last.

All the other old “Chestnuts” are things of the past,
With the best of them all it will be classed;
Let ’er go Gallagher.

The street car now stops as it used to before,
For the ladies who smilingly enter the door ;

And on taking their seat to the driver they roar,
Let ’er go Gallagher.
.
*T'was the custom

for the curtain to rise with the bell,

The tinkle of which its own story would tell;
But it’s changed now: the “gods” in the gallery yell,
Let ’er go Gallagher.

In proposing to sweethearts you ask, “will you, dear?”
And you stand like a sinner in trembling and fear,

But you know what she means when she screams in your ear:
Let ’er go Gallagher.

Every

A

TRIAL

PURCHASE

OF

Is a liberal education in ‘‘quality and economy.’’
Butter at half the cost.
Does not get rancid.
Government and State inspection.

The

Capital

City

Columbus,

The

Most

Delicious
NATURAL

Raspberry

Jelly
FRUIT

Strawberry

Equivalent to best
Made under both

Dairy

Co.,

Ohio.

Desert

Ever

Offered

FLAVORS

Cherry

Lemon

Orange

D-ZERTA
D-Zerta,

the

Perfect

Jelly

Desert,

is manufactured from the best

and purest ingredients that it is possible to obtain and conformsstrictly to all
Pure Food Laws and requirements.
It is better, surer and easier to use than
gelatine,
One package dissolved in a pint of boiling water and allowed to cool
will produce the most deliciously flavored jelly desert ever offered the public.
Every

ingredient

used

carefully

in

tested

the

manufacture

for strength

and

of

our

goods

is

purity.

D-Zerta Jelly Desert is highly recommended for the sick and convalescent as it is quickly and easily prepared and very appetizing. Used extensively by nurses, hospitals and sanitariums throughout the country.
If
your grocer can’t supply you, send us his name and 10c and we will mail you
a package.

D-Zerta

Kindly

Food

mention

Co.,
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Rochester,

when

calling

on

N.

Advertisers.

Y.

The CAPPEL

FURNITURE

HOME

CO.

FURNISHINGS

FURNITURE
CARPETS
To

LOW

STOVES

PRICES,

SQUARE

TREATMENT,

MAIN

STREET

LINOLEUM

DEALING,

we

owe

Our

and

COURTEOUS

Success

121, 123, 125 HAST FIFTH STREET

South of Post office

Our

Largest in Ohio

Pioneer Credit House

Aim—Quality

First

Ghe DAYTON
BREWERIES
COMPANY
Brewers and
LAGER
BEER

Bottlers
and ALE

Manufactures
ICE

of

NOTICE:
Beer making was abandoned at the old Stickle Brewery, the buildings
re-modeled and equipped with the latest improved machinery fer producing @
strictly first class bottle beer.
We now have the best, up-to-date, bottling works in the Stete, where the various
brands of beer are bottled and delivered promptly to all parts of the city.
Order your choice of the following brands:
Adam Schantz
Wehner’s

N. Thomas
Schantz & Schwind’s

TELEPHONE
ADAM

SCHANTZ,

GEORGE

SCHANTZ,

Kindly

Home

President

THE

Bell

LOUIS

Vice-President

mention

4916,

FRANK

EXPONENT

Schwinds
Dayton’s
3892
L.

W. WURFEL,

when

WEHNER,
Supt.

calling

on

Sales

Sec
and

and

Treas

Collections

Advertisers.

A. JANSZEN

& CO.

Wholesale
Grocers
S. E. Cor. Second and Walnut Streets.
101 to 117 East Second Street.

PHONES—Main

°
°
Cincinn

°
ati,

°
Ohio

1785 and 420

Bell Phone 413

Home

Cs

Phone

2413

ey

The Weakley and Worman Co.,
Wholesale

Grocers

DAYTON

AS
440 E. Third St.

“Best

Quality”

16 S. Wayne Ave.

Chocolate

Cream

25

and

50c,

at

Jenkins’.
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Fadclothes

jaunty—but
not freakish.

They liven ap yourr looks. They give you a well-dressed air withoe o aiigp wee laugh.
When
ieee
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He can walk down the best-dressed street in the world and attract
no notice because ee ue be as well-dres a: as the best of them.
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to remember?
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The

Purest Drugs obtainable.

II

Accuracy, Proficiency, and Skill.

Ill

Think of Bushwaw’s Pharmacy and the
problem is solved.
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Advertisers,

SPRING CLOTHES

FOR MEN

AND YOUNG

MEN

Our showing of Men’s and Young Men’s Suits carries you by easy stages
from the extreme to the most dignified styles, in both pattern effects and

modeling.
here.

Whichever end you favor,

Better

qualities

than

ever.

we
Suits

meet
for

your
$15.00,

ideas

adequately

$20,00,

$25.00.
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